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May it pleaſ® your Crace, 

He Favours have been ſo many and 
ſo great, which your Grace s un- 
m_—_ Bounty has conferred upon 

, that I cannot omit this opor- 

nds of telling the World, bow 

much I haye been obliged, and by 
whom. My Gratitude will not ſuffer 

me to ſmother the favours in filence, nor the Pride 
they have rais'd me to, let me conceal the Name 'of fo 

Excellent « Patron. The honour of being favoured 

the great Newcaſtle, js equal with any real Meri, I 

atm ſure infinitely abowe mine, Tet the enconragement 

I receive from your Grace, is the certain way to make 
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the World believe I have ſome deſert, or to create in 
me the moſt ſawourable- thoughts of my ſelf. My Name 
may thus, when otherwiſe it would periſh, Ive in aticr 
Ages, under the protection of your _ , which, is 
famous abroad, and will be Eterni/d in this Nation , 
for your Wit beyond all Poets; Fudgment and Prudence, 
before all Stateſmen ; Courage and Condu5t, above all 
Generals , Cenſtancy and Loyalty, beyond all SnbyeCts ; 
Virtue and Temperance, aboye all Philoſophers; for 
skill in Weapons, and Horſemanſhip, and all other Arts 
befitting your Quality , excelling all Noblemen: And 
laſtly, for thoſe eminent Services in defence of your King 
and Countrey, with an Intereſt and Power much exceed- 
ing all, and with Loyalty equalling any Nobleman. > And 
indeed, the firſt was ſo great, that it might juſily have 
made the greateſt Prince afraid of it, had it not been ſo 
ſtrongly ſecured by the latter. 4 


All theſe Heroick Qualizees I admired, and worſhipped 
at a diſtance, before I bad the Honour to wait upon your 
Grace at your Houſe. For ſe vaſt was your Bounty to me, 
as to find me out in my obſcurity, and oblige me ſeveral 
years, before you ſaw me at Welbeck ; where (when I 
arrived ) T found a Reſpeft ſo extremely above the mean= 
neſs of my Condition, that T ſlillreceived it with bluſhes ; 
bawving bad nothing to recommend me, ( but the Birth and 
Education, without the Fortune of a Gentleman) beſidgs 
ſome Writings of mine, which your Grace was pleaſed to 


hike. Then was ſoon added to my former Worſbip and Ad- 


miration, 
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miration, infivi\- ve and infinite Gratitude, and a 
Pride of being |< pour d by one, in who I 6 hey a Mi. 
jeſty eq 11 wah greateſt Princes, yet Aſfabilay exceeding” 
ordinary Gentlemen, A_ Greatneſs, that noue &r ap+ 
proached without Awe, or parted froj wahout Satisfa- 


Clion. 


+4 


Then ( by the great honour I had to be daily admitted 
into your, Grace's, publich, and private Converſation ) 
I obſerved' that admidable Experience and Judgment 
urmounting all the Old, and that wigorouſneſs of Wit, and 
ſmartneſs of Expreſſuon, exceeding all the Toung, T ever 
knew ; and not onely in ſharp and apt Replies, the m 
excellent way of purſuing a Diſcourſe ; but (which tis 
much more difficult ) by giving eaſie and unforced o8ca+ 
tons , the moſt admirable way of begining one, and all 
this adapted to men of all Circumſtances and Conditions. 
Your Grace being able to diſcourſe with every man in his 
own way, which, as it ſhows you to be a moſt accurate Ob- 
ſerver of all mens tempers, ſo it ſhows your Excellency in 
all their Arts. But when I had the favour daily to be 
admitted to your Grace s more retired Converſation, when 
I alone enjoyed the honour , I muſt declare, I never ſpent 
my hours with that pleaſure, or improvement ;, nor ſball 
. I ever enough acknowledge that, and the reſt of the Ho- 
nours done me by your. Grace, as.much above my Condition 
as my Merit. 


And 
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And now, my Lord, after all this, imagine not T intend 
this ſmall Preſent of a Play ( though favoured bere by thoſe 
I moſt wiſh it ſhould be ) as any return ; for «ll the Ser- 
wvices of my life cannot make a ſufficient one. I onely lay 
bold on this occaſion, to publiſh to the World your great Fa- 
vours, and the grateful Acknowledgwents of, 


My moſt Noble Lord, 


Your Grace's 


Moſt obliged, humble, 


and obedient Servant, 


K 


T uo SuapDwsar.. 


FAM ſtory from which I took the hint of 

; this Play, 'is famous all over Spain, 
Italy, and France : It was firſt pur in- 
to a Spaniſh Play *( as I have been 
told) the Spaniards having a Tradi- 
tion (which they believe Y of ſuch a 
vickous Spaniard, as is repreſented | in this Play. From 
them the Italian Comedians took it, and from them the 
French took it, and four ſeveral French Plays were 
made upon the Story. 

The CharaQter of the Libertize, and conſequently 
thoſe of his Friends, are borrow'd ; - but all the Plor, till 
the latter end of the Fourth AR, is new: And all the 
reſt is very much varied from any "thing which ha$ been 
done upon the Subje@t. 

I Lope the RezJers will excuſe the Irregularities of 
the Play, when they conſider, that the Extravagance of 
the Subjze& forced metoit: And I had rather try new 
ways to pleaſe, than to write on in the ſame Road, as 
too many do. Thope that the ſevereſt Reader will noe 


be offended at the repreſentation of thoſe Vices, on 
which 
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PREFACE. 


which they will ſee a dreadtul puniſhment inflicted, 
And I have been told by a worthy NY chat 
many years agon ( when firſt a Play w a5 gg ppg 
this Story in Jra!y ) he has ſeen it} Ny 6. Fe bith 
name of 'Athe;ſto Fulminato, tm Chufehes, bd Hirx 
as 2a part of Devotion ; and lome, nor of the <4 
Judgment and Piety here, have chought it rather an 
uſetul Moral, than an incouragement to vice. 

I h:ve no "reaſon: to complain of the fuccels of-this 
Play, fince it pleaſed thole, whom, of: all. cthe-wortd, 
'T would plcaic moſt. Nor wasthe Town unkind to 
it, for which reaſon I muſt applaud my good Forcune, 
to have pleated with lo liccle ans : there being no At 
in ic, which coſt me above wo days writing; and the 
laſt two, ( the Play-houſe having great occaſion for. a 
Play )/ were both written in four days, as ſeveral can 
.teſtific. And this I dare declare, notwithſtanding the 
toul, courſe, and ill-manner'd cenſure. paſſed upon 
them, ( whowrite Plays in three, four, or five weeks: 
time ) bya ro ugh OE Rhimer, in his Poſiſcript to 
| he ſpoil'd, and call'd, , Love 
and Kevenen) , 1 having beſorg publickly ovned the 
writing two Plays in ſb ſhorta time. He ought not to 
bave meaſured any Man's Abilities, who writes for the 
: «Stage wh ro. own ; for ſome may write that in three 
| weeks, which] -capnot.in three \ on Bute is avery, 

thatanvy man! Ph Ri J yrite ſenſe | eaſily, when he finds 
- If lo, laborious a thing to write, even Fuſtian, that he 1 is 
| believed to have been three years dcudging upon the 


why”; | Conqueſt 


a 


PREFACE. 
Conqueſt of China, But he ought not to be called a Poet, 


who cannot write tentimes a better in three weeks. 

I cannot here pals by his ſawcy Epiſtle to this Con- 
queſt, which ( inſtead of expreſſions ot juſt reſpe&, due 
ro the Birth and Merit of his Patron ) is ſtuffed with 
railing azairſt others. And firſt, he begins with the 
vanity of his Tribe. What Tribe that really is, it is not 
hard co gheſs ; but all the Poets will bear me witneſs it 
1: not cheirs, who are ſufficiently fatisfied, that he is no 
more a Poet thanServantto his Majeſty, as he preſumes 
ro write himſelf; which I wonder he will do, 99 Pro- 
tcions are taken off : F know not what Place he is 
Sworn into in Extraordinary, but I am ſure there is no 
{uch thing as Poet in Extraordinary. 

But I woader (atter all his railing) he will call theſe 
Poers his Brethren ; if they were, me-thinks he mighe 
have more natural affeCtion than to abuſe his Brethren : 
but he might have ſpared that Title, tor we can find no 
manner of Relation berwixt him and them ; for they 


- are all Gentlemen, that will not own him, or keep 


him company : and that, perhaps, is the cauſe which 
makes him fo angry wich them, to tax them, in his 
1]]-manner'd Epiſtle, with Impudence, which he ( hav- 
ng a particular afteCtion for his own vice) calls by the 
name of Frailty. Impudence indecd is a very pretty 
Frailty. 

Bar ( whatever the Poets are guilty of) F with he 
had as much of Poetry in him, as he has of that Frailty, 
tor th> good of the Duke's Theatre 3 they miphe then 

b have 


PREFFCE. 
have hopes of gaining as much by his good Senle, as 
as they have loſt by his Fuſtian, 

Thus much I thought fit to ſay in vindication of the 
Poets, though, [ think, he has not Authority enough 
( with men of ſenle ) fo tix any calnmny upon the 
Ti11be, as he calls 1t. For \which reaſon I ſhall never trou- 
ble my (elf ro take notice of him hereatrer, ſince al] 
men of Wir will think, thar he can do the Pocts no 
greater mury, than pretending to be one. Nor had 
jaid ſo much in an(wer to his courſe railing, but to re» 
prehend his Arrogance, and lead him toa little better 
knowledge of himſelf ; nor does his baſe Language in 
his Poſiſcript deſerve a better Return. 


PROLOGUE. 


Or Author ſent me hither for a Scout, 
( To [py what blond Criticks were come out ; ' 
Thoſe Piccareons in Wit, wh'infeſt this Road, 
And ſnap both Friend and Foe that come abroad. 
This ſavage Party crueller appears, 
Than in the Channel Oltend Privateers. 
You in this Road, or [ink or plunder all, 
Remnorſle's as a Storm on us you fall 
But as a Merchant, when by ſtorms diſtreſs d, 
Flings out his bulkey Goods to ſave the reſt, 
Hoping a Calm may come, he keeps the beſt 
In this black Tempeſt which o'r #s impenas, 
Near Rocks and Qnick ſands, and no Ports of Frien 1s, 
Our Poet gives this ovet to your rage, 
The moſt irregular Play upon the Stage, 
As wild and as extravagant as th' Age. 
Now, angry men, to all your ſplenes give vent ; 
When «ll your fury has on this been ſpent , 
Elſe-where you with nmuch worſe ſhall be content. 
The Poet has no hopes you'll be appeas'd, * 
Who come on purpoſe but to be dijpleas't.. 
Such corrupt Judges ſhould excepted be, + 
can condemmbefore they hear or ſee. ' 
er were ſuch bloudy Criticks jet in faſhions, 
Ton danm by abſolute Predeſtination. 
"But wh 'y /o many to runone man down 
It were a mighty triumph when jhate done. 
Our ſcarcity of Plays you ſhoul4 nat {1} ime, 
When by foul po hs 4 'g j02 acferoy the Game. 
Let him but have fir play, and be may then 
Write him{elf into favour once again. 
if after this your anger you'll reveal, 
o Cxlar be muſt make bis juſt appeal ; 
There Mercy and Judgment equally do mcet, 
To pardon ja aults, and to encourage Wit. 


The Perſons repreſciued. 


Don TJobn. He Lib. rtize z A raſh ſcarlels Man, 
s grficy of all Vice, 
=; png ; His two Friends 
Dou Ofavio. Brother to Maria. G 
Facoms. Don John's Man. ( 
Leonora. Don Fobn's Miſtris, abuſed by him er 
tollows him for Love. 
Maria, Her Maid, abuſed by Don Fobn, and fol- 
lowing him for Revenge: 
Don Franciſco. Father to Cl/araand Flavia. 


Clara. 
Flavia. þ His Daughters. 


Six Women. All Wives to Don Fobn. 
Hermit. | 


Two Gentlemen. Intended for Husbands to Clwa 
and Flavie. 


Ghoſts. 


Shepherds and $ bepherdeſses. 
Old Woman. 


Officer and Souldiers, 
Singers, Servants, Attendants. 
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THE 


LIBERTINE. 


ACT I. 


Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo, 
Don John's Valet. 


D.Job. Hus far without a bound wehave enjoy'd 
Our proſp'rous pleaſures, which dull gr” call 
ms 3 
Laugh'd at old _ and weak Laws; 
And at the fond fantaſtick thing, call'd Conſcience, 
Which ſervesfor nothing but to make men Cowards ; 
An idle fear of future miley ; 
And is yet worſe than all that we can fear. 
D. Lop. Conſcience made up of dark apq horrid thoughts, 
Rais'd from the fumes ofa diſtemper'd Spleen. 
D. Amto. A ſenflefs fear, would make us contraditt 
The onely certain Guide, Infallible Nature ; 
And at the call of Mclancholly Fools, 
( Who tile all ations which they like not, Sins ) 
To filence all our Natural appetites. | 
D.John. Yet thoſe conſcientious Fools, that would perfwade us 
TolI know not what, which they call Picty, 
Have in reſerve private delicious fins, 
Great as the happy Libertine enjoys, 
With which, incorners, wantonly they roul. 
D. I Dom John, thou art our Oracle ; thou haſt 
iſpell'd the fumes which once clowded our brains. 
B D. Ants, 


Diſpell 


(2) 


D. 4to. By thee, we have got looſe trom Education, 

And the dull flavery of Pupillage, 

Recover'd all the hberty ot Nature, 

Our own itrong Realon now can go alone, 
Without the teeble props of iplenarick Fools, 
Who contradidt our common Mother, Nature. 

D. Joh. Nature gave us our Senſes, which we pleaſe : 
Nor docs our Reaton War againſt our Senlc. 

Py Nature's order Scn(c thould guide our Realon, 
Since to the mind all objects Senie conveys. 

But Fools tor ſhaddows loſe ſubſtantial pleaſurcs, 

F or ile tales abandon true delight, 

Andtolid joys of day, tor empty dreams at night. 
Away, thou liſh thipg, thou chollick of the mind, 
Thou Worm 'by ill-digelting ſtomachs bred : 

In ſpight ofthee, well turtcrt in delights, 

And never think ought can bc ill that's pleaſant. 

Jacom. A moſt excellent Sermon, and no doubt, Gentlemen, 
rou bave edift'd muchby tt. 

D. Joh. Away ! thou tormal phlegmatick Coxcomb, thou 
Halt ncither courage nor yet wit enough 
Co tin thus. Thou art my dull conſcicntious Pimp. 

And when [am wanton with my Whore within, 
[hou, with thy Beads and Pray r-book, keep'ſt the door. 

Jacom. $ir,l tind your Worhi p 15no more atraid tobedamn'd, 
than other faſhionable Gentlemen of the Age : but, me-thinks, 
Halters and Axcs (hould territie you. With reverence to your 
Worſhips, I've ſeen civiller men hang'd, and- men of as pretty 
parts too. There's ſcarce a City in Spain but is too hot tor you, 
you have committed fuch outrages whereloe'r you come. 

D. Lop. Come, for diverſion, pray let's hear your Fool preach 
ilittle, 

Jaco. For my part, I cannot but be troubled, that I ſhall Joſe 
my honour by you, Sirz tor people will be apt to lay, Like M- 
ſter, like Man. 

D. Joh. Your honour, Raſcal, a Sow-gelder may better pre+ 
tend to it. 

Jacom:But I haveanother (cruple, Sir. 

D. Joh. 


(3) 

D. Joh. What's that ? 

C02. | tear I ſhall be hang'd in your company. 

D. Joh. That's an honour you will ne'r have courage to dc- 
ſerve. 

Jacom It is an honour I amnot ambitious of: 

D. Lop. Why does the Fool talk'of hanging ? we ſcorn all 
Laws. 

Jacom. It ſeemsſo, or you would not have cur your Elder 
Brother's throat. Dor Lepez. 

D. Lop. Why, you Coxcomb, he kept a good Eſtate fron me. 
and Icould not Whoreand Revel tafficiently without it. | 

D. Anto. Look you, Jacoms, had he not reaſon? 

Jacom. Yes, Antonio, fo had you'to get both your Siſters with 
Child; 'twas very civil, Itake it. 

D. Amo. Yes, you F 'ool, they were luſty young handſome 
Wenches, md pleas d my apperite. Beſides, I av'd the Honour 
ofthe Family by it z for if I had not, ſome body elſe would. 

Jacom. O horn villany ! 

But you are both Saints to my hopefir] Maſter 
Il turu him loofe to Belzebub himſelf, 
He (hall out-do him at his own We: apons. 
D. Fob. 1, you Raſcal. 
acom. Oh no,Sit, you areas inhocent. Tocaufſe your coodold 
Father to be kill'd was nothing. 

D. Joh. It was ſomething, and a good thing too, Sirra : his 
whole deſign was -to debar me of my-pleaſures: he kept his 
purſe from me, and could not be content with that,” bur {till 
would preach his ſenſes Morals to me, his old dull fooliſh (tuff 
agamſt my pleaſure. I caugd him to be {mt I-know not whether. 
But he bchiev'd he was to go to Hleav n; Icare not wherc he 7" 
fince I am rtd of him. 

Jacom. Cinting his throat was a very good return tor bwbe 
getting of you. & 

D. Joh. That was before he was aware on't, "twas farhisow n 
ke, he ne'r thought ofme in the bultnels. P4173 

Facom: Heav'n blefs us! 

D: Job. You Dog, T ſhall bear Gat your brains, ifyouds 6 be 
lo typugent as topray in my company. 04 0.4464. 1 

B 2 Jacom. 
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xcon. Cood Sir, I have done, Ihavedone —= 

D. Lop. Prethee letthe infipid Fool go on. 

D. Art. Let's hear the Coxcomb number up your crimes, 
The patterns we intend to1mitate. | 

Facom. Sir, let me lay your horrid crimes before you : 
The unhappy minute may perhapsarrive, 

\When the tenſe of 'em may make you pennent. 

D. Anto. 'T were better thou wer't hang d. 

D. Lop. Repent! Cowardsand Fools do that. 

D. Joh. Your valiant well-bred Gentlemen never repent : 

But what ſhould Irepent of ? 

Facom. Atter the murder of your Father, the brave Don Pe- 
4ro,*Governour of Sevil, for whom the Town are (till in grief, 
was, in his own houſe, barb routly kill d by you. 

D. Joh. Barbaroully, you lic, you Raſcal, 'twas finely done ; 
| run him through the Lungs as handſomely, and kill'd him as 
decently, and as hke a Gentleman as could be. The jealous 
Coxcomb delſerv'd death, he kept his Siſter from me 3 ther eyes 
would have kill'd me if I had not enjoy'd her, which I could 
not do without killing him : Belides, I was alone, and kill'd him 
hand to fift. s 

Jacom. | never knew you go to Church but to take SanCtuary 
for a Murder, or to rob Churches of their Plate. 

D. Joh. Heav n needs not be ferv'd in Plate, but I had uſe 
on't. 

Jacom. How often have you ſcal'd the Walls of Monaſteries ? 
Two Nuns, I know, you raviſh'd, and a third you dangeroutly 
wounded for her violent reſiſtance. 

D. Joh. The perverſe Jades were uncivill, and deſery'd fuch 

oat 


Jaconr Some thirty Murders, Rapes innumerable, frequent, 
Sacrilege, Parricide ; in ſhort, not one un all the Catalogue of 
S1ns have ſcap'd you. 

D. Job. My bus'neſs is my prone, that end I will always 


compaſs, without ſcrupling the means; there is no right or 
wrong, but what conduces to, or hinders pleaſure. But, you te- 
dious inſipid Raſcal, if I hear moxe of your Morality, I will Car- 


bonado you. 
D. Anto. 


(s) 

D. Axto. We lrve the life of Senſe, which no fantaſtick thing, 
call'd Reaſon, ſhall controul, 

D. Lop. My reaſon tells me, I mult pleaſe my Senſe. 

D. Joh. My appetites are all I'm ſure I have from Heay'n, 
ſince they are Natural, and theml always will obey. 

Jacom. I doubt it not, Sir, therefore I deſire to ſhake hands 
and part. 

D. Joh. D' ye hear, Dog, talk once more of parting, and I 
will faw your Wind-pipe. I could tind in my heart to cut your 
Raſcal's Noſe off, and fave the Poxa labour : 111 doh fre Lond 


at yOu. 
Jacom Good Sir, be not ſo ——_—_ I will live, Sir, and 
will ſerve you in any thing ; $1] fetcha Wench, or any thing in 
the world Sir. O howT trembleat.this Tyrant's rage. {| aſide. 

D. Anto. Come, 'tis night, we loſe time toour adventures. 

D. 4 [ have beſpoke Mulick torour Serenading. . 

D. Jo . Let's on, and live the noblelife of Senſe. 
To all rhe powers of Love and mighty Luſt, 
In ſpight of formal Fops | will be juſt. -. 
What waysſoe'r conduce to my delight, 
My Senſe inſtrufts me, I muſt think 'em right. 
On, on, my Soul, and make no ſtop in pleaſure, 
They're dull infipid Fools that live by meaſure. 

[_Exennt all but Facomo-: 

Jacom. What will become of me? if I thould leave him, he's 
{o revengetul, he would travel o'r all Spair: to find me out, and 
cut my throat. I cannot hve long with him neither : I ſhall be 
hang'd, or knock'd o'th' head, or ſhare ſome dreadful Fate or 
other with him. 'Tis juſt between him and me, as between the 
Devil and the Witch, Whorepents her bargain, and would be 
tree from furure ills, but for the tcar of. preſent durit not 


VENtUTE. 


Enter Leonora. 


Here comes Leonora, one of thoſe multitudes of Ladies, he has 

(worn, 11d to, and betray'd. _ x be "4 
Leon. Jacomo, where 1s Non John 8 1 could not liveto endure 

alonger 


KS] 
alonrer abſence fromhim. Thaveſigh'd and wept my ſelfaway* 


# «© 


L novo, but Lavenolite left tnme. His coldnefs and his abſence 
bLavc given me feartul and killing appichentions. Where is my 
Dear ? : 

7:com. Your Dear, Madam ! he's your's no more. 

] cor. Heav'n! whatdol hear? Speak, 15 hedead ? 

{acorm. To you he 1s, 

{con. Al me, has he forgot his Vows and Oaths? 
Has hc no Conſcience, Faith, or Honour left ? 

{:-onr. Lett, Madam, hene'rhad any. 
[.:-n, tis impoſſible, you ſpeak thisout of malice (ure. 

7.1c242. There's no man knows him better than I do. 

I have a greater re{pe&t for you, than for any he has betray'd, 
and will undeceive you : he is the moſt perfidious Wretch 
alvc. 

Leon. Has he forgot the Sacred Contralt, which was made 
privately betwixt us, and confirm'd betore the altar, during the 
timc of holy Maſs? _ 

Jaconr. All times and places are alike to him. 

Lcor. Oh how afſiduous was he in his paſhon! how many 
thouland vows and fighs he breath'd! what*tears he wept, 
{ceming to ſuffer all the cruel pangs which Lovers e'r endur'd! 
how eloquent were all his words andactions ! 

Jacom. His perſon and his parts are excellent, but his baſe 
wicesarebeyond all meaſure : why would you believe him ? 

Leon.NMy own love brib'd me to bclieve him : I ſaw the man 
I1lov'd morethan the world. Ofton his knees, with his eyes up 
to Heav'n, kiſling my hand with ſuch an amorous heat, and with 
tuch ardor, breathing fervent vows of loyal Love, and venting 
ſad complaints of extreme ſuficrings. I poor ealie Soul, flatter- 
ng my {cit tothink he meant as I ka, loſt all my Sexcs faculty, 
Diylemblin';z andina moneth multl be thus betray'd 2 

Jaco, Pont Lady ! 1 cannot but have bowels for you ; your 
fad Narratio! makes me weep infſadneſs: but you are better 
us d than others. Ine'r knew him conſtant a fortnight beforc. 

[.con. Then, then he promis'd he would marry me, 

Jaco. It he were to hve here one moneth longer, he wou'd 

# marry halt the Town, ugly and handſome, old and young : 
: | nothing 


* 
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nothing that's Female comes amiſs to him 

Leon. Does he not fear a thundet bolt from Heav'n. 

Facenmr. No, nor a Dcvil trom Fcll. He owns no Deity but his 
voluptuous appetite, whole fatisfaftion. he will compaſs by 
Murders, Rapes, Treaſons,” or ought elſe. But pray let me ack 
you one civil queſtion, Did you not give' him earneſt of your 
Body, Madam. 

Leon. Mock not my milſcry. 

Oh ! that contounds me. Ah! I thought him true, and lov'd 
him fo, I could deny him nothing. 

Jacom. Why, there 'tis 3 I fear you have, or de he wou'd 
havemarri'd you : he has marri'd fix within this moneth, and 
promis'd fitteen more, all whom he has enjoy'd, and lett, and 1s 
this m__ gone on ſome new adventure, ſome Rape or Murder, 
ſome luch petty thing. , 

Leon. Oh Monſter of impiety ! | 
Oh falle Don John! wonder of cruelty ! [ She ſwonnds. 

Jacom. What a pox does ſhe {wound at the news! Alas! poor 
Soul, ſhe has mov'd me now to pity, asſhedid to love, Ha ! the 
place 1s private It I ould make uſe of a Natural Receit 
to retreſh her, and bring her to lite again, 'twould be a great 
pleaſure to me, and no trouble to her. Hum! 'tis very private, 


and I dare (1nin private. A deuce take her, {he revives, and pre-- 


vents mc. 


Ser. Where is the cruel Tyrant! inhumane Monſter! but 
[ will ſtrive to fortifie my felt. But Oh my misfortune! Oh m 


miſery ! Under what ſtrange Enchantments am I bound > Coult 
he be ycta thoulaud times more impious, I could not chuſc but: 


love his perſon (till. 


Jacrom. Be not fo paflionate; if you could be diſcreer, ard 


love your felt, I'd put you in a way to cale your gricf row, and 
all your careshercatter, 
Leon. It you can now caſc an afflicted Woman, who et muſt 


ſhortly rid her elf of life, imploy your charity 5 'twas never. 


plac'd yet on a Wretchneededit more than 1. 
| ras It Loyaky in a Lover bea Jewel! fay vo more, 1can 
tc]l you where you may have it—. 


Leav. Speak not of truth in man, it is impoſlible, © | | 
| Jaco y | 
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Jacom. Pardon me, I {peak on my own knowledge. | 

Leon. Is your Maſter true then? and have you happily de- 
ceiv'd me? Speak. 

Jacome. As true as all the power of Hell can make him. 

{ con. It he be falſe, let all the world be fo. 

7.coxt. There's another-guels man than be, Madam. 

Leon. Another ! who can thatbe ? 

No. no, there'sno truth tound in the Sex. [ Aſide. 
Jacom. He isa civil vertuousanddilcreet ſober perſon. = 
{.con. Can there be luch a man ? what does he mean ? 

Facom. There is, Madam, a man of goodly preſence too 
Something inclining to. be tat, of a round rung tace, with 
quick and ſparkling eyes, and mouth of cheerful overture 
His noſe, which is the onely fault, 1s ſomewhat ſhort, bur that's 
no matter 3 his hair and eye-brows black, and fo forth. 

Leon. How ! he may perhaps be brib'd by ſome other man, 
and what he ſaid of his Maſter may be falle. 

Jacom. How ſhe furveysme! Fa-la-la 

[ Sings, and ſtruts about. 

T con. Who is this yu ſpeak of ? 

Jaceom. A man, who, envy mult confeſs, has excellent parts, 
but thote arc- gifts, gifts meer pitts thanks be to 
Heav'n tor them. . 

Leon. But ſhall I never know his name? 

Jacom. He's one, whom many Ladies have honour'd with 
their affeftion 3 butno more of that. They have met diſdain, 
and ſoforth. But he'll be conten: to marry you. Fa-la-la-la 
[ Sings. 
Leon. Again I ask you who he 1s ? n 

_ ord, how inapprehenliveſhe 1s 2 Can you not gueſs 2 

£01. No. 

Tacon. Your humble Servant, Madam. 

{ con. Yours. Sir. 

Jaco. Itis my (lt in perſon 3 and upon my henour, I will be 
true and conltant toyou. 

Leon. Infolent Varlet ! am I faln ſo low to be thy ſcorn ? 

Jacom. Scorn! as] ama Chriſtian Soul, I amin earneſt. 

[ con. \udacious Villain! Impudenceit (elf! 


bd Jcom. 


bo 
( 


: 
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Jacom. Ah,Madamt yourServant, yourttue Lovermuſt en- 
dure a thouſand ſiich bobs from his Miſtris 3 "I can-bear, Madam, 
[-can. | 

Leon. Becauſe thy Maſter has betray'd me, am I become fo in- 
famous ? 

Facomr.”Tis ſomething hard, Madam, to preſerve a good re- 
putation in his er = z 1 can ſcarce do't my ſelf. 

Leon. Am I (o miſerable to deſcend to his man ? 

o_ Deſcend, (ay you : Ha, ha, ha! | 

on. Now [ perceive all's falſe which you have faid "of him. 
Farewel, you baſe ingiateful Fellow. | 

Jacom. Hold, Madam, comein the morning and [ will place: 
youin the next room, where you ſhall over-hear our diſcourle. 
You'll ſoon diſcover the miſtake, and find who 'tis that loves 
you. Retire, Madam, I hear ſome ay 3 cur 4 
[ Exeurt Jacomo, Leonora. 


Enter Don John in the Street. 


D. Joh. Let meſee, herelives a Lady: I have feen 'Don OZa- 
viohaunting about this houſe, and making private ſigns to her. 
I never ſaw her tace, but am reſolv'd to enjoy her, becauſe he 
likes her ; beſides, ſhe's another Woman. 


Enter Antonio. 


Antonio, welcome toour place of randezvous. Well, what game! 
what adventure ! | 


Enter Lopez. 


Come, dear Lopez. 
Amo. 1 have had a rare adventure. 
Lop. What, dear Antowio 2 
Amt. awata 17 not taroff, a grave mighty bearded Fool, 
drinking Lemonado with his Mittriss T miſlik'd his face, pluck'd 
him by the Whiskers, pull'd all one fide of his Beard off, tought 
with him, run himthrough the thigh, carri'd away his _— 
C CrV< 


(10) 
ſerv'd her in her kind, and they let her go. 

D. Joh.Gallantly perform'd, likea brave Souldier in an Ene- 
mics Countrey : When they will not pay Contribution, you 
tight tor Forrage. | 

D. Lop. Pox on't, I have been damnably unfortunate 3 I have 
neither beat n_ nor oy w_ Woman ” night, but faln in 
love molt turioufly: I ad my new Miltris to her Lodgj 
{hc's Dor: Bernardo's Siſter and all bemy Punk. _ 

D. Joh. 1 could meet with no willing Dame, but was fain to 
commit a Rape to pals away the time. 

D. Anto. Oh! a Rape is the joy of my heart z I love a Rape, 
upon my Cl:vis, exceeding] y, 

D. Joh. But mine, my Lads, was ſuch a Rape, it ought to be 
Regiltred ; a noble and heroick Rape. 

d. Lp. Ah! dear Doz John | 

D. Anto. How was it ? 

D. Joh. "Twas ina Church, Boys. 

D. Anto. Ah! GallantLeader ! 

D. Lop. Renown'd Don John | 

D. Anto. Come, let's retire, you have done enough for once. 


D. Joh. Not yet, Atonio, I have an Intrigue here. 
Emter Fidlers. 


Here are my Fidlers. Rank your ſclves cloſe under this Win- 
dow, and (ing the Song I prepar'd. 


SONG. 


Tra? of all hearts, and.delight of all eyes 
Nature's LO zedfere, and $49: chief "Prize , 
Lookdown, you'l diſcover, 
Here's a faithful young vigorous Lover ; 
With a heart ful as true, 


As e'r langniſh'd for you 
Here's a faithful young vigorous Lover. 
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The Heart that n was once 4 Monarch bit breaft, 


I; now your poor Captive, and can have no reſt ; 
will never give over, 
But about your ſweet boſom will hover. 
Dear iſs, let it in, 
By Heav'n 'tis noi fx 
Here's a : fath ful young vigorous vigorous Lover. 


D. Joh. Now Fidlers, be gone. 
[ Window opens, Maria looks ont, and flings a Paper down. 
Mar. Retire, my Dear Ofaviez read that Note. Adieu, 
{ Exit Mar. 
D. Joh. Good, ſhe takes me for Off avio. 1 watrant yon, Boys, 
I ſhall luccecd 1 in this adventure. Now: falſe Light afliſt me. 
by « a o dark Lantern 


admitted to the Garden dore. Ton 
Sign. 


Ha! the Sign, Gad ſhe lies, I know SAR: 

D. Anto. What will you do? you know not the Sign. Let's 
away, and be contented this night. 

D. Joh. My friends, if wage M retire. I'll venture, though 
ad here ſhould fall upo n my head. 

D. Lop. Are you mad? as Sh as ſhe diſcovers the dexeit, 
(he'll raiſe the houſe uponyou; and you'll 'be murder'g: 

D. Joh. She'll not raiſe houſetor her owinfke,” bat rather 
grant meall Lask ro keep her counſell.. 

D. Arto. 'Tis very dangerous : be carefat of your ſ{Hf; | 
 D. Job. The more , the more delight: Thatethe com- 
monroad of pleaſure. t! can I fear at {uch a tyye. as this ! 
The cowardly Deer are valine inflict Matting rhe, 4, by, 
Be NEC dls 't 125 

Anto...We'll not diſpute your Sons, Good TAY to 


you. ennt ; ooue Lo 
D. fob. How ſhall 1 know this  deviliten oo 
Exter 


Go you this Window, within Joey minutes you ſhall 
Reads ; fvow the 
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Enter Oftavio with Fidlers, and ſtands under 
Maria's window, 


Ha! whom have we hear ? ſome Serenading. Coxcomb. Now 
(hall we have fomedamn'd Song or other, a Cloris, or a Phillis 
at lcalt, 


SONG. 


Cloris. Ibex you diſperſe your influence, 
Tour y per. ta are xr yah clear, 
Tou fo ſurprize and wornd the ſenſe, 
So bright a Miracle y appear. 
a_ Mort 11s you —_ ſo, 
'o other Deity they know, 
But thinkthat all Divinity s below —— 


One charming look from your —_— Face, 
IVere ableto ſubdue Mankin 
So ſweet, ſo powerful a Grace 
akes all men Lovers but the blind: 
Nor can they freedom by reſiſtance gain, 
For each embraces the ſoft Chain, 
And never Struggles with the pleaſant pain. 


=_ Be gone! be ! the Window opens. 
owl 


oh. Sdeath! Oavio. 1 muſt iſparch him, or he'll 
bolt all ; but I would fain hear the Sign firlt. 
Mar. What ſtrange miſtake 1s. this? Sure he did not receive: 
my Note, and thenl am ruin'd, 


OZa. She expeAtthe Sign. Where's my Whiſtle ?. O here. 


[W. _ 
D. Job. I have found it, that muſt be the Sign 
Mar. 1 dare not ſpeak aloud , go to the Garden door. + 
{. Don John ruſherupon Oftavio, and ſuatthes 
the Whiſtle ont of his hand. 
O7a.'Sdeath, what goons $ this? 


D. Job: 
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D. Joh. One that will be ſure to cut your throat. 
Oaa. Viake not a promiſe to your ſelf of what you cann't 


pcrtocm. aka + he [ Fight. 
D. Joh. 1 warrant you. Have at you. 
M :r. O Heav'n! Odavig's trghting. Oh my heart! 
Od. Oh! Tam flam—— Falls. 


D. Joh. I knew Iſhould b. as = as my word. I think you 
have it, Sir — Ha! . he's dying —.. Now for the Lady--- 
I'll draw him further off, that his groans may not diſturb our 
pleaſure --— Stay----- by yourleave, Sir, I1] change Hat and 
Cloak with you, it may help me 19 my deſign. 

OFav. O barbarous Villa!  - [ Dies. 

Mar. They have done fighting, and ſhear no noiſe. Oh un- 
fortunate Woman! my dear OZavio's kill d———— 

Flora. Perhaps, Madam, he has kill'd the other, I'll down to 
the Garden door ; if he be well, hell come thither, as well to 
fatisfic his appointment, asto take refuge. Your Brother's ſafe, 


he may come 1n ſecure } [ Ex. to the door. 
Mar. Haſte ! haſte! Fly! fly ! Oh OZ4v70. Tl tollow her. 
; [ She follows. 


D. Joh. Now for the Garden door. This Whiſtle will do me 
excellent ſervice. Now good luck 
[ Crocs to the door and whiſtles. 


Flo. OJavio? . 

D. Joh. The lame. 

Flo. Heav'n beprais'd, my Lady thought you had been kil'd. 

D. Job. I amunhurt : let's quickly ma, A 

Fls. Oh! hel be over-joy'dto ſee you alive. 

D. Job.1'll make her more over-joy d before I have don? with: 
her. This isa rarc adventure! - 


Exter Maria at the deor. 


Flo. Here's your Jews), Madary, ſpeak ſoftly. 

Mar. O my deas OZazio! have 1 got you. within theſe arms? 

D. Job. Ay, my Dear, unpierc'd by any thing but by your 
3 Ay 

Mur. Thoſe will do you no hurt. But are you ſure you are: 
rot wounded ? D. Fob. 
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ND. J-ob.1 am. Let me embrace mypretty Dear z andyet ſhe 
may be a Blackamore for ought I know 
Mr. We'llretuc to my Chamber. Flora, go out, and prepare 
us a Collation, 
D. Jon .O admirable adventure! Come, my Delight. 
[ Exenmt. 


Exter Don Lopez, Antonio, Jacomo, 


Jac. Where's my pious Maſter ? 

D. Ant. We left him hereabouts. I wonder what he has done 
in his adventure : I believe he has had tome buſle. 

D. Lop. 1 thought I heard fighting hereabout. 

Fac. Gad forgive me! fighting! where ! where ! 

D. Ant.O thou incorrigible Coward ! | 

D. Lop.See,here's ſome of his handy-wort ; here's 3 man kill'd 

ac. Another murder. Heav'n, what wrll become of me? } 

ſhall be hang'd, yet darcnot run away trom 1m 


Enter an Officer with a Guard, going the Rod 


Officer. Stand ! who are there? 
D. Lop. We doſtand, Raſcal, wenever uſe to run. 
Jac. Now ſhall 1 betaken and hang'd tor my Maſter's murder. 
[ Offers to run. 
D. Ant. Stand, you Dog ! offer once more to run, and I'll put 
Biibow in your guts. 
tc. Gad forgive me ! what will become of me ? | 
Officer. What's here? a man murder d? yield, you are my 
priſoners. ny 
Jac. With all my heart! but asIhope to be fav'd, we did not 
kill him, Sir 
Offic. Theſe mult bethe murderers, diſarm 'em. 
D. Ant. How now, Raſcal ! diſarm us! 
D. Lop. We are not us'd to part with our Swords. 
Jac. 1 care not a farthing for my Sword, 'tis at yourſervice. 
D. Ant. Do you hear, Raſcal z keep it, and fight, or I'll (wear 
themurder againſt you. 
D. Lop. 
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D. Lop. Offer to flinch, and I1Irun you through. 

Offic. Take their Swords, or knock em down. 

[_ They fight. Jacomo offers to run, 
ſome of the Guards ſtop him. 

Fo A poxon't, Thad as good fight and die, asbetaken and 
be hang'd. | [ Guards are beaten off. 

D. Lop. Are you gone, you Dogs? I have pinck'd ſome of 

'OU. 
, Jac. Ah Rogues! Villains! I havemet with you. 

D. Ant. O brave Jacomo ! you tought like an impriſon'd Rat : 
The Rogue had conceal'd Courage, and did not know it. 

Jac.O Cowards! Raſcals! a man can get no honour by fight- 
ing with 'fuch Poletroons! bur for all that, T will prudenyy 
withdraw. this place willfuddenly be too hot for us. / F 8 

D. Lop. Once in your lite you ace in the right, Jacomo, 

Jac. O good Sir, there is as much to be aſcribed to Condu&, 
asto Courage, I alle you. [ Exennt.. 


Exter Don John and Maria a2 her Chamber, 


Mar. Speak toftly, my Dear z ſhould my Brother hear us, we 

areruind. | 4 
D. J-h. Though I can (carce contain my joy, I will. Oſhe's a 

rare Creature in the dark, pray Heav'n ſhe be ſo 1n the light. 


Exter Flora with 'a Candle ;, as ſoon as they diſcover 
Don John, they ſhreike out. 


Mar. O Heav'n ! I am ruin'dand betray'd. 

Flo. He has O&avis's clothes on. 

Mar. © he has murder'd him.” My Brother ſhall revenge is. 
D. Joh. I will cut his throatit he offers it. 

_ IThicycs | Murder Murder! Thieves! 

D. Joh. I will ſtopyour ſhrill wind-pipes, + _ 
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Frter N.aina's Brother, with bis Sword draws. 


Rrcth. 'Sdcath ! a man in my Siſter's Chamber ! 
Have at you, Villain. 
D. Jo. Come on, Villain. [ Don John ki/s the Brother. 
Elo Murder ! Murder! 
Mer. O Villain, thou haſt kill'd my Brother, and diſhonour'd 


mc. 
Futer fiveor fe Servants, with drewn Swords. 


O your Maſter's murder'd ! 
D. Joh. So many of you 3 'tis no matter: your Hero's in 
Plays bcat five times as many. Have at you, Rogues. 
[ Maria runs away ſhricking, and Don John 
' beats the Servants off, and ſtops Flora. 
Now give methe Key of the Garden, or I'll arder thee. 
F /o. Marder ! Murder! There, take it -— | She rms away. 
D. Joh. So, thus faritis well; this was a braveadventure. 


'Vonglt all the Joys which in the world are ſought, 
None are {ogreat as thoſe by dangers bought. [ Exit. 


ACT IL 


Jacomo ſolwr. 


—_—_ 


Jac. Hat will thislcud Maſter of mine do? this Town of 

Ser will not much care for his company after his 
laſt nights Atchicvments: He muſt now either fly, or hang for't. 
Ha! mc-thinks my bloud grows chill at the naming} of that 
dicadtul word, Hyg — What will become of me? I dare not 
leave him, and yet I fearthat I ſhalllperiſh with him. He'scer- 
tainly the firſt that ever ſet up a Religion to the Devil. 


F 


Enter 
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Enter Leonora. 


Leon. I come to claim your promiſe ; is Don John within 2 

Jacomr. No, Madam, but I expect himevery minute. You ſee, 
Madam, what honour I have tor you, forl venture my ears to 
do this. 

Leon. You oblige me extremely; fo great is the preſent pain 
ofdoubt, that we deſireto loſe it : though in exchange of cer- 
tainty, that muſt afflit us more. 

Jac, hear him coming, withdraw quickly. 

[ She withdraws. 


Erter Don John. 


D. Joh. How now, Sir, what wiſc thoughts have you in your 
Noddle? 

Jac. Why, Sir, I was conlidering how well I eould endure to 
be hang'd. 

D. Joh. And why ſo, Buffle? 

Jac. Why you will force me to wait upon you in all your for- 
tunes, and you are making what haſte you can to the Gal- 
lows -— 

D-+ Joh. Again at your reproofs. You inſipid Raſcal; I ſhall 
cut your ears oft, F E - 

Jac. Good Sir, I have done; "yet I cannot but admire, ſince 
you are reſolv'd to go to the Devil, that you cannot be content 
with the common way of travelling, but muſt ride poſt to him. 

D. Joh. Leave off your idle tales, found out by Prieſts to 


Z e Rabblein awe. 


ac. Oh horrid wickedneſs! If I may be bold to ask, what 
noble exploits did your Chivalry perform laſt night? 
D. Joh. Why, Sir, I committed a Rape upon my Father's Mo- 
nument. | 
Jac. Oh horror ! | 
D. Job. Doyou ſtart, you Villain ? Hah! 
xc. I, Sir, who, Sir? not, Sir. 
. Joh. D' hear, Raſcal, let me =, ce a frown m_—_ | 
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face; ifI do, T will cut your throat, you Rogue. 

Jac. No, Sir, no, Sir, | warrant you 3 lam in a very good hu- 
mour, Iafjure you --—— Heavn deliver me | | 

D. Toh. Now liſten and learn. I kill d a La-lv's Lover, and 
ſupplid his place, by ſtratagem enjoy > her : In came her fooliſh 
Brother and ſurpriz'd me, but periſh'd by my hand; and I 
doubt not but I maul d three or four of his Servants. 

| Jacomo ſtarts. 

Jac. Oh horrid tact! Aſltde. 

{). Job. Again, Villain, are you trowning ? 

7.x. No, Sir, no, Sir 3 don't think fo ill of me, Sir. Heav'n ſend 
metromrhis wicked Wretch ! What will become of us, Sir 2 we 
thall be apprehended. 

D. Joh. Can you tear your Raſcally Carcaſe, when I venture 
mine? I oblcrve always, thoſe that have the moſt deſpicable 
perſons, are moſt careful to preſerve 'em. 

Jac. $1r,l beg your pardon but I havean odd humour, makes 
me ſomething urfhit for your Worſhip's ſervice. | 

ND. Joh. Whar's that, Sirra ? , 

Jac.”Tis a very odd one, lam almoſt aſham'd to tell it to you. 

D. Joh. Out with it, Fool -— 

Fac. Why Sir, I cannot tell what is the reafon, but T have a 
molt unconquerable antipathy to Hemp. I could never endure 
a Bell-rope. Hanging is a kind of death I cannot abide, I am 
not able to endure it. 

D. Joh. Thave taken care to avoid that ; my friends are gone 
to hire a Veſſel, and well to Sea together to feek a refage, anda 
new Scene of pleaſure. | 

Jac. All three, Sir ? 

D. Joh. Yes, Sir. 

Jac. Three as civil diſcreet ſober perſons, as a man wou'd wiſh 


todrink with. 
: 


Eater Leonora, 


Leon. can hold no longer ! w 
D. Joh. 'Sdeath, you Dog, how came ſhe here? 
H«c. Idon't know, Sir, ſhe ſtole in 
2 


(19) 

Leon. What Witchcraft do fufferunder ? that when T abhor 
his vices, I fill love his perſon. Ah, Dox John! have 1 delerv'd 
that you ſhould fly me? are all your Caths and Vows forgotten 


by you ? 

d Joh, No, no; in theſe caſes I always remember my Oaths, 
and never forget to break them, 

Leon. Oh impiety! | 
Did I,tor this, yield up my Honour to you? after you had ſigh 'd 
and Janguiſh'd many moneths, and ſhew'd all ſigns of a {incere 
affection, I truſted in your truth and conſtancy, without the 
Bond of Marriage, yiclded upa Virgin's Treaſure, all my Inno- 
cence, bcliev'd your folemn vames when you invok 4 all the 

ow rs above toteltifie your Vows. 

. D. Joh. 'They think much of us, why don't they witneſs 'cm 
for you Piſh, 'tis nothing but a way of ſpeaking, which 
young amorous Fellows have gotten . 

Leon. Did you not love me then? What injury had I cr done 
you, that youſhou'd feign affetion to betray me ? 

D. Joh. Yes'taith, I did love you, and ſhew'd you as frequent 
and as hearty ſigns of it as I could ; andi'gad y'afc an ungratetul 
Woman it you lay the contrary. 

Leon. O heav'n! Did you, and do not now? What crime 
have I committed, that could make you break your Vows 
and Oaths, and baniſh all your paſſion? Ah! with what tcn- 
dernels have I receiv'd your feign'd affection, and-ne'r thought 
I liv'd but in your preſence; my love was too fervent to be 
counterfeit | 

D. Joh. That I know not, for ſince your Sex arc ſuch diſſem- 
blers, they can hold out againit, and ſeem to hate the men they 
love; why may they not ſcem to love the men they hate? 

Leon. Ocrucl mat! could I diflemble? had I a thouſand lives, 
[ ventur'd all each time I ſay your face 3 nay, were TI now dit- 
cover'd, I ſhould mſtantly p lacrihc'd to my 1aging Prother's 
fury 3; and canl diflemble? 

D. Joh. I donot know whether you do gr no; you fcc I 
don't, lam ſomething free with you. | 
Leon. And do you not love me then? Aye k 
D. Joh. Faith, Madam, 1ov'd you as long as I could for the 

. D 2 4 heart 
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keart and blond of me, and there's an end of it; what a Devit 
wou'd you havemore? 

[ £14, 0 cruel man ! how miſcrable have you made me ! 

I. foh. Miſcrable! uſe vanery as I do, and you'll not be 
r1iſrable. Ah! there's nothing fo (weet to frail humane fleſh 
15 Variety. 4 

L cor. Inhumane Creature ! what have I been guilty of, that 
thou ſhouldſt thus remove thy attc<tions from me 2 

D. Feb. Guilty, no: but I have had cnough of you, and I 
have done what I can for von. and there's no more tobe ſatd. 

{ cov. Tigers would have more pity than thou haſt. 

D. 7oh. Unreaſonable Woman! would you have a man love 
ati: enjoyment ? I think the Devil's in you Fe 

Leo. Do you upbraid me with the raſh cttects of Love, which 
youcausdin mc? and doyou hate me tor what you ought to 
love me for? were you not many moneths with Vows and 
Oaths betraying me to that weakneſs 2 Ungrateful Monſter ! 

D. Joh. Why the Devil did you not yield before ? you Wo- 
men always rook in Love; you l never play upon the ſquare 
with us.. ; 

Leon. Falſe man! I yielded but too ſoon. Unfortunate Wo- 
man |! 

D. Joh. Your diſlembling Arts and jitting tricks, taught you 
by your Mothers, and the phlegmatick coldneſs of your conſti- 
tutions, make vou ſo long in yiclding; that we love out almoſt 
all our love before you begin, and yet you would have our 
love laſt as long as yours. I got the ſtart of you a Jong way, apd 


& 


have reaſon to reach the Goal betore you. 

T con. Did you not ſwear you wou'd forever love me ? 

D. Joh. Why there tis; why did you put me tothe trouble 
to {wear it? It you Women would be honeſt, and follow the 
Dittates of Senſe and Nature, we (hou'd agree about the buline(s 
preſently, and never be forſworn for the matter. 

Leon. Are Oaths ſo ſighted by you? perfidious man ! 

D. Joh. Oaths! Snares to catch conceited Women with ; I 
wou d have {worn all the Oathes under the Sun; why I wou'd 


have committed Treaſon tor you, and yet I knew I ſhould be 
weary of you 


Leon, 
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Leon. | thought ſuch love as mine might havedeſerv'd your 
conſtancy. falſe and ungrateful man ! 

1). Jeh. | las your own vanity, not we betray you. Each wo- 
mai t111nks, though menare falle to others, that ſhe is ſo fine a 
perton, none can be ſo toher. You ſhould not take our words of 
covric in carnelt. 

Leon. | hus Devils do in Hcll, who cruelly upbraid whom 
they hay. tempted thither. ; 

D. Job. In thort, my conſtitution will not let me love you 
longe! : and what ever {ome Hypocrites pretend, all mankind 
obcy thor conſtitutions, and cannvt do otherwiſe ——— 

Leon. Hcav'n, ſure, will puniſh this viletreachery. 

D. ok. Do you then leave it to Heav'n, and trouble your 
ſc]fno farther about it. | 

Leon. Ye Sacred Pow'rs, who take care of injur'd innocence, 


a{liſt me. 


Enter Jacomo. 


Jac. Sir, Sir! ſtand upon your guard. 

D. Joh. How now ! what s the matter ? 

Jac. Here's a whole Batalion of couragious Women come to 
charge you. 


Enter Six Women. 


D. Joh. Keep 'cm out, you Villain. 

Jac. I cannot, they over-run me. 

D. Joh. What an inundation of Strumpets 1s here ? 2 

Leon. O Heav'n ! I can (tay no longer to be a witnels of his 
falſhood = [ Exit Leonora. 

1. Wome. My Dear, I delirc a word in private with you. 

D. Joh. Faith, my Dear, 1am fomcthing buſie, bur I love 
thee dearly. | Aizde. A pox on thee 

2. Wom. Don John, a word : 'tis time now we ſhould declare 
our marriage 3 tis now abdve three weeks. 

D. Joh. Ay, we will do it ſuddenly 

3. Wome. Pre'thee, Honcy,what bus'nels can thele 1dle TRgns 

ave 
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have? ſnd them packing, that we may confer about our 
A415, 

4. 1/0. Lord | how amT amaz'd at the confidence of ſome 
Womon ! who are theſe that will notlct one converic with one's 
own Husband ? By your leave, Ladics. 

#1, Now it works! teale him, Ladies, worry him ſound- 
If —— 
| 5. 1} ow, Nay, by your Icave, good Madam ; if you go to 
thar. | Pulls Don John from the other. 

6. Wor. Ladies, by all your leaves z fure none of you will 
liave the conhidence to pretend an intereſt in this Gentleman---- 

D. Job. 1 thall be tornin picces : Facomo, ſtand by me. 

1. ad. Lord, Madam, what's your meaning ? nonc ought to 
claim a right to another Woman's Husband, let me tell you 
that. 

2. L:d. You are in the right, Madam. Therefore prethee, 
Dear, let's withdraw, and leavethem ; I do not like their com- 
pany. >— 

D. Joh. Ay, preſently, my Dear. What an excellent thing is a 
Woman betore enjoyment, and how infipid atter it ! 

4. IVom. Come, prethce, put theſe Women out of doubt, and 
let them know our Marriage. 

D. Job. To morrow we'll declarcand celebrate our Nuprials, 

6.Wom.Ladics, the ſhort and the long on't 1s, you are very 
uncivil to preſs upon this Gentleman. Come, Love, cen tell 'cm 
the truth of the ſtory 

4.Worr. Uncivil, Madam, pardon me; one cannot be fo in 
{peaking to one's own. 

2. I oz. That's true; ſhe little thinks who that is. 

6. Worm. Totheir own! Ha, ha, ha, that's true 
Honey, keep 'emno longer in 1gnorance. 

4.IVom. Come, Ladics, I- will undecerve you all; think no 
further of this Gentleman, 1 ſay, think no further ot him 

1. Yor. What can thismean ? 

D. Toh. Hold, tor Heav'n's fakez you know not what you do. 

4-IWom. Yes, yes, I do; it ſhall aft out: I'll fend'em away 
with Fleas in their Ears. Poor filly Creatures! 

D. Joh, Now will Civil Wars arife 


Come, 


4. om, 


- 


(23) 

4. Voz. Troible your ſelves no longer about Dor Joby, he is 
mine —— he 15 mine, Laces | 

All. Yours L.—- 

D. Joh. ox on't, I muſt feta good face upon the bus'neſs; I 
ſee murder will out 

6 Wom. Yours ! that's pleaſant; he's mine. 

5- Worm. | have been too long patient 3 he is my Husband. 

1. Voz. Yours, how can that be ? [ am (ure I am his Wite. 

3:1Vom. Are you not a{him\d, Ladics, to claim my Husbanid > 

2. Worm. Are youall mad? Iam farcl am marri'd to him. 

Al.You! 

D. Joh.Look you, Ladies, a Man's butt a Man ; here's my Bo- 
dy, ta 4 among you as far as 'twill go. The Devil cant't pleaſe 
Ou al $65 | 4 £1 
4 Jac. Pray, Ladies, will you diſpatch ; for there are a matter 
of fiftcen more that are ready toput intheir claims, and muſt be 
heard wn their order | 

D. Joh. How now, Rogne > thisis your fault, Sirra, 

Jac. My fault, Sir, no; the Ladies ſhalt ſte I am"no Trantor- 
Look you, Ladies | OG cl 

D. Joh. Peace, Villain, or TI will cut your throat. Well, La- 
dies, know then, I am marri'd ro one in this company 4 and to 
morrow morning, it you will repair to this place, I will dechre 
my Marriage, which dow, for fome ſecyer Reaſons, I am oblig's 
toconceal — Now will each Strumpet think 'tis her I means. : 

1. Wome. That's well cnough. 

4. Wom. | knew he would own me at laſt, 

3. Worm. Now they will foon- fee their errors. 

5. Now well conceal it no longer, Dearcit. 

D. Joh. No, no, I warrant vor 

6. Wom. Lord how blank theſe Ladies will look. 

2. Worms. Poor Ladies .-—- 438" 

Jac. Ladies, pray lct meask a queſtion, which of you is really 
marri'd to him? 

Onmn.l,1,1 -- 

_—_ Sdeath, you Son of aBaboon. Come, Pox on't, why 
ſhould Þdally any fodder | why ſhould I conceal my good atit- 
ons! 1g one word, I am married to every one of —_ 

| ove: 
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above fourſcore more; nor will I ever giyc over, till I haye as 
many Wivesand Concubinesas the Grand Seignior, 

Jac. A very modeſt civil perſon truly — 

4. Wom. O horrid Villain ! 

6. VWom. Perfidious Monlter ! 


Exter Don Lopez and Antonio. 


D. Ant. How now, Don John ; Hah! you are a rav'nous Bird 
of prey indeed 3 do you fly at nolefs than a whole Covee of 
Whores at once? you ſcorn a ſingle Strumpet for your Quarry. 

Ant. What,an tears too! Fie, Dor John; thou art the molit 
ungentle Knight alive : uſe _ Ladies civilly tor ſhame. 

). Joh. Ay, before the Victory, I grant you; but after it, t 
ſhould wear Chains, and toHow the Conqueror's Chariot. 

D. Lpp. Alas, poor Harlots ! 

D. Toh. Peace, _ words ; theſe are certain Animals 
call'd Wives, and all of 'emare my Wives: Do youcalla man 
of Honour's Wives, Harlots ? out, on't. 

1. Worr. Perftidious Monſter ! 

Ant. Excellent ! 

D. Joh. Come on, you are come very opportunely, to help 
to celebrate my ſeveral and reſpedtive Weddings. Come, my 
Dears ; faith we will have a Ballad atour Weddings. Whereare 
my Fidlers? 

6. Worm. O ſalvage Beaſt ! 

4. Wome. Inhumane Villain ! revenge ſhall follow. 

D. Joh.Pox on revenge. Call in my Minſtrils. 


Emter Fidlers. 
Come, ling my Epithalaminm. 
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SONG. 
C Ince Liberty, Nature for all has deſign'd, 
A 


pox on the Fool who to one is tonfin' d. 
All Creatures beſides, 
IVhen they pleaſe change therr Brides. 
All Females they get when they can, 
Whilſt they no but Nature 8bey, 
ow happy, bow happy are they ? 
But the id, fond Animal, Mn, 


Mztkes Laws 'gainſt himſelf, which his Appetites ſway ; 


Poor Fools, how nnhappy are they 
Chor. Since Liberty, Natmre for all has deſign'd, 


Apox on the Fool whoto one is confin d. 


At the firſt going down, a Woman is good, © 
But when & er ſhe comes up, I'll ne'r chew the Cud, 
But ont ſhe ſhall go, 
And TI ferve 'em all ſo. 
When with one my ſtomachs cloy'd, 
Another ſhall ſoon be enjoy d. 
Then how hippy, how ho are we £ 
Let the Coxcomb, when wear y, drudge on, 
And foolifply ftay when, he wou'd fain be gone. 
Poor Fool'l how unhappy is he ? 
Chor. At the firſt going down, &*c, | 


Let the Rabble obey, I live like a Man, 
Who, by Nature, is free to enjoy ad he can : 
Wiſe Nature does teach 
More truth than Fools preach; 
They bind ns, but ſhe gives us eaſe. 
F't revel and love where I pleaſe. 
She, ſhe's my infallible Guide. 
But were 4 _ freedom deni'd 
Of variety inthe things we love beſt, 
Dull Man werethe flaviſheſt Beaſt. 
Chor. Let the Rabble obey, e*c. 
_ a. 
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D. Joh. Come, how do you like this? let's be merry, my 
Brides. 

4. Worm. O monſtrous Traitor ! do you mock our miſery ? 

D. Joh. Good Spoule, be not palſtonate=— fail we'll have 
a Dance. Strike up [ Dance. 

D. I op. Be comtorted, good Ladies; you have Companions 
1m vour misfortunes 

D. 4»t. He has been marri'd 1n all the Cities of Spain 5 what a 
breed ot Dor Johns (hall we have 2 

D. Joh. Come, Sweethearts; you muſt be civil to theſe Gen= 
tlemen 3 they are my Friends, and men of Honour: 

6.1Vom. Men of Honour! they are Devils if they be yours 
Friends. . 

D. Job. I hate unreaſonable, unconſcionable fellows , who 
when they are weary of their Wives, wili (till keep 'em from 
other men, Gentlemen, ye ſhall command mine. 

4. Worm. Thinkeſt thou I will out-live this affront? 

D. Joh. I'll truſt you tor that; there's ne'r a Lucrece now 
adays, the Sex has learnt more wit ſince. Let me ſee, Artoria, 
thou ſhalt have for thy preſentuſe, let me ſee,my ſixth Wife — 
faith ſhe's a pretty buxom Wench, and deſerves hearty uſage . 
trom thee. 

6. Wom. Traitor! I'll be reveng'd on all thy treachery. 

Ant. A mettel'd Girl, I like her well : ſhe'll endure a Rape 
gallantly. I loverefiltance, it endears the pleaſure. 

D. Joh. And, Lopez, thou ſhalt have, let me ſe2, ay, my fourth 
Spouſ:, ſhe's a brave /rrago; and Cad if I had not been ſomc- 
thing familiar with her already, I would venture my life for her. . 

4. Won. Vile Wretch! think'{t thou I will out-live this at- 
front 2 Impious Villain! though thou halt no ſenſe of Vertue 
or Honour lett, thou ſhalt find I have. 

D. Joh. Vertue and Honour ! There's nothing good or ill, but 
as it ſeems to cach man's natural appetite, if they will conſent 
_ You mult ravith friends : that's all I know, you muſt 
ravi 
1. Wow. Unheard of Villany ! Fly from this Helliſh place. 
Ant. Ladics, you ſhall fly, but we muſt raviſh firſt, 


D.Lep. 
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D. Lop. Yes, I aſſure you we muſt raviſh—_. 

4-VWom. No, Monſter, I'll prevent you. [Stabs her ſelf. 

D. Art. Sdeath, ſhe's as good as her word. 

The firſt time I e'r knew a Woman fo. 

D. Lop. Pox on't, (he has prevented me ; ſhe's dead. 

D. Joh. Say youſo ? well, go thy ways, thou wer't a Girl of 
pretty parts, that's the truth on't 3 but I ne'r thought this had 
been inthee. 

2. Wome. Theſe, ſure, are Devilsin the ſhape of men. 

D. Joh. Now ſee my providence, if I had been marri'd to 
none but her, I had been a Widdower. 

1. Wor. Ohorror! horror! flie! flic! 

6. Won. No, I'll be reveng'd firſt on this barbarous Wretch. 

D. Joh. Why look you, here's a Wench ot mettle for you 3; go 
raviſh quickly 

6. Wom. Let's fly, and call for help, ſome in the ſtreet may 
hel _ [ They all rnn off, crying, Help, murder, murder | 

D. Ant. Let 'em go, they are confin'd, they cann't get out. 

D. Joh. It ſhall ne'r be faid that a Woman went out of this 
houſe RemrfeFa ; but after that, 'twill betime for us toflly. 

D. Lop. We have hir'd a Veſlel, the Maſter is a brave Rogue 
of my acquaintance 3 he has been a Bandit. 

D. Ant. A brave honeſt wicked Fellow as heart can wiſh, 1 
have raviſh'd, robb'd, and murder'd with him. 

D. Joh. That's well. Hey, where are my Rogues? Hey! 


Enter Servant and Jacomo, 


Here, Sirra, do you ſend my Goods on Board. 
Ant. My Man will direct you. Exit Servant. 
D- Joh. Come, Sirra, do you remove this Body to another 

ROOM —— 

Jac. O horrid fact ! what, another Murder ! what ſhall I do? 

; D. Joh. Leave your complaints, you Dog ; I'll (end you atter 

ich, 

7c. Oh! T ſhall be hang, I ſhall be hang'd. 

D. Joh. Take her up, Raſcal z or 111 cut your throat. 

E 2 | 
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Jac. 1 will, Sir. Oh mercy upon me ! I ſhallbe hang'd —— 
D. Joh. Now, Sirra, do you run into the ſtreets, and force in 
* the next Woman you mect, or I'll cut your Wind-pipe and let 
no body out 
Jac. What helliſh tat will he now commut ? 
D. Joh. Take her up, you Hen-hcarted compaſlionate Raſcal, 
ec. Heav'in! what will become of me? Oh ! Oh -—- 


[Carries her off. . | 


D. Joh. New, Gentlemen, you ſhall fee Il] be civil to you, 
vou (hall not ravilh alone : indeed I am loath to meddle with 
mineold acquaintance, but if my Man can meet with a Woman 
[ have not lain withall, FIl keep you company 3; let her be old 
or young, ugly or handſome, no matter. 

D. Lop. Faith I will everſay, you are a well bred man. 

D. Art. A very civil perlon, a man of Honour. 


Erter Servant, forcing in an ngly old Woman, who cries ont. 


D. Joh. This unlucky Rogue has made but a ſcurvy choice, 
but - keep my word. Come, Bawd, you muſt be raviſh'd, 
Bawd. 

O1d.Wom. O murder! murder! help! help ! T was never ra- 
viſh'd in my he. 

D. Joh. That I dare ſwear; but to ſhow I am a very vi us 
man, 11! begin with you. But, you Raſca), Jaccall, I'I de een: 
Cater better next time. 

Serv. Indeed, Sir, this was the firſtT met. 

D. Joh. Come an, Beldam, thy tace ſhall not protect thee. 

Old Worm. Oh my Honour! my Honour? help, help, my 
Honour | 


D. Joh. Come to our bulinehs. 


Enter Jacemo. 


Jac, O Sir ! Sir ! ſhift for your (elf; we ſhall all be hang'&: 
the houle 1sbutct, Oh what ſhallwe do ? 

D. Joh. Away, Coward :. were the King of Spain's Army be- 

| leagu'ring, 


oy 
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ring us, it ſhould not divert me from this Exploit. 


leagu' 
J Ant. Nor me. 


D. _ Nor me: let's on. 

D. Job. Keep the doors fa(t, Sirra. Come on. 

Jac. Oh what will become of me! Oh Heav'n! mercy on me! 
Oh! Oh! [ Exennt. 


In Mar's habit, Enter Maria, and her Miid Flora, 


Mr. Thus I have abandon'd all my Fortune, and lard by 
My Sex. Revenge for thee. Aſhſt me now, | 
You Inſtruments ofBloud, for my dear Brothers, 
And tor my much more dear OFavio's ſake. 
Whercare my Biavo's ? 
Flo. They have beſet the Villains Houſe, 
And he ſhall ne'r come out ahve. 
Mar. O let 'em ſhow no- more remorſe, 
Than hungry Lions o'r therr prey will. 
How miſerable am | made by that 
Inhumane Monſter ! No favage Beaſt, 
Wild Deſerts e'r brought forth, provok'd 
By all its hunger, and its natural rage, 
Could yet have beenlo cruel. 
Oh my O&avio! whether art thou fled, 
From the moſt loving and moſt wretched 
Creature of her Sex 2 What Ages of delight 
Each hour with thee brought forth ! 
How much, when I had thee, was all the world 
Unenvid by .me! Nay, I piti'd all my Sex, 
That cou'd have nothing worth their care, 
Since all the treafureoft Mankind was mine. 
Methought I cou'd look down on Queens, when he 
Was with me : but now,'compar'd ro me, © 
How happy is the Wretched, whoſe finews 
Crack upon the mercile(# Enging 
Of his torture ? I hve with greater torments then he dic 
Flo. Leave your complaints. Teats arc no- Sacrilice for 
bloud. WEIELS -- 
Als:.. 
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Mar. Now my juſt grief to juſt revenge giveplace. 
1 am altam'd ot thee ſoft Tears, till I've 
Revengd thy horrid Murder. Oh that I could 
Make the Villain linger out an Age 1n 
Torments! But I will revel in his bloud : Oh 
I could fuck the laſt dropthat warms the 
Monſter's hcart, that might inſpire me with 
Such cruclty, as vile Man, with all his horrid 
Arts of power, is yet a {tranger to; 
Then 1 might root out all his curſcd Race. 
Fle. Tl tollow all your Fortunes, my dear Lady ; 
Had Tten thouſand hves, in this cauſe I'd 
Venturc one by one to my laſt ſtake. 
Mar. Thou art my dear and faithful Creature 
Lct not thy Fortunes thus be wrack'd with mine, 
Be gone, and leave thy moſt unhappy Miſtris ; 
One that has miſerics enow to fink the Sex. 
Flo. 1 will not leave you, till death takes me from you. 
Mar. that I had been ſome poor loſt Mountain Girl, 
Nurs'd up by Goats, or ſuckl'd by wild Beaſts, 
Expos'd to all the rage of heats and killing colds. 
I ner could have been aband on'd to ſuch fury. 
More ſavage cruelty reigns in Cities, 
Than cver yet in Defarts among the 
Niolt venomous Serpents, and remorſleſs 
Ravenous Beaſts, could once be found. 


So much has barb'rous Art debauch'd 
\{an s1mnnocent Nature. 


Flo. Lay by your tcars, till your revenge be finiſh'd ; 
Then, then you may have leiſure to complain. 
Mar. I will : 'tis bloud Inow muſt ſpill, or 
Loc my own 1n th attempt. But if Ican 
Have the tortyne, with my own hand, to reach 
The Dogs vile heart: I then ſhall die 
Contentcd, and in the other World Jl 
Tortwre him fo, Devils ſhall tarnof me to | 
blicthe Damn'd. 


E/o, Lct's to our Sacra Ir.ſtruments of revenge. 


0 
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Mair. Comeon: fo juſt a cauſe would turn the 

Vileſt Rufian toaSaint. [ Exennt. 
[ Bravo's watch at Don John's houſe. 


Maria and Flora re-enter. 


Mar. Come, friends, let once a Woman preach courage 
To you, inſpir'd by my juſt rage this Arm | 
Shall teach you wonders. I'll ſhew you now 
What Love with juſt Revenge can do. 

1. Brav. We are fo praCtis'd in the trade of death, 

We need no teaching. 

Mar. There's Cold good ſtore; it you diſpatch the Dog, 
I'll give you yet much more ; if not, 
It all the wealth I have can buy your hves, 

I'll have 'em in ſtead of his. 
1* Brav. For halt the Sum, I'd killa Biſhop at th' Altar. 
| [ They retire. 


Emter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, Jacoms. ' 


: 


D. Joh. Now we have finiſh'd our deſign; let's make aSalley, 
and raiſe the Siege. 

D. Ant. Jacomo, doyou lead the Van. . 

D. Lop. Lead on, Jacomo, or we are ſure toloſe you; yon are 
not good at bringing up the Rear. 

Fac. Nay, good Gentlemen, I know my (clt better than to 
take placeof Men 6f Quality, eſpecially upon this occaſion. 

D. Joh. Sirra, go on: I'Y prick him forward. Remember, if - 
you do not fight, I am behind you. 

Jac.Oh Heav'n! Oh Jacomo! what will become of thy dear 
perſon ? Is this your Courage to put me forward, to what you 
dare not meet yourſelves? ** 

D. Joh. No words, Rogue, on, on, I fay —- — 

Fc. O I ſhall bemurder'd ! murder'd ! Oh! Oh! 

D. Joh. On, on, you Dog. 


Fax. Inhumane Maſter ! It muſt be ſo! Heay'n have merey on 
my better part. 


Entes 
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% 
Eiter Mana. 


May. Fall on, fall on, that's the Villain! Have at you, Dog-- 
D. Joh. Courage, Jacomo. 
[They fight, and are driven off, but 
Maria and Flora remain. 
Jac. Oh! Gh! 
ALrr. Oh cowardly Villains! the Traitor will eſcape their 
hands. Oh Dogs ! more teeble than the feebleſt of our Sex 
Lct's attcr him, and try our ſttengthk. 


Enter Don John. 


He isreturn'd —— fallon. 
D. Joh. Ha! multI encounter Boys? 
Flo. Oh 1 am (lain [ Kills Flora. 
Mar. At thy heart, baſe Villain. [Don John d:ſarms Maria. 
D. Joh. There, take your Sword 3 II not nip Roguery in the 
bud ; thou may ſt live to be as wicked as my (&lf, 
Mar. Poor Flera!, But, Dog, II be revcng'd on thee yet cre 
I dic. [Exi#. 


Enter Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 


Jac. What ! no thanks! no reward! 

D. Joh. Whar's the matter, Sirra ? 

Jac. What, no acknowledgment? you are but an ungrateful 
man, let me tell you that, to treat a man of my prowels thus. 

D. 7oh. What has your valour done ? 

Fac. Nothing, nothing z ſav'd your life onely, that's all : but 
men of valour are nothing now adays, *Tis an ungratctul Age. 
I tought hkea Hero | 

D. A. Call'd a Stag at Bay. 

D. Lop.Youcan fight, when there's no way of eſcape, with- 
Out it, a 


1c. Oh! what's here ! another murder | fly, fly ; we ſhall be 


hanyg'd. 
D. Joh, 
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D. Joh. Come on! let's now to Sea to try our fortunes. 
© Jac. Ay, make haſte; I'velaid Horſes, and will ſhift by Land. 
Farewell, Sir; a good Voyage 

D. Joh. 1 will murder you, it you refuſe to go to Sea 

Fac. O, good Sir, conlider, do = conſider; I am (o Sea-ſick 
always: that wicked Element does not agree with me. 

D. Joh. Dare you diſpute ! go on, I lay. 

Jac. O, good Sir, think, think alittle 3 the mercileſs Waves 
will never conlider a man of parts: beſides, Sir, I can fwim no 
more than [ can tly. | 

D. Joh. 1'll leave you dead upon the place, if you refuſe. | 

ac. O Sir, on my knees I beg youll let me ſtay. I am the 
laſtofall my Family 3 my Race will fail, if I ſhould fail. 

D. Joh. Damn your Race — 

D. Ant. Donot we venture with you ? 

Jac. You have nothing but mu lives to venture, but have a 
whole Family to fave 3 Ithink upon Poſterity. Beſides, Gentle- 
men, I can look for no ſafety, in ſach wicked company. 

D. Jeb. 1'll Kill the Villain. His tear will elſe betray us. 

Jac. O hold ! hold! tor Heav'nsfake hold -— 


[ Ghoſt of Don John's Father riſes. 
Ghoit. Hold ! hold ! 4 4 


Jac. Ay, hold, hold. Oh Heav'n! your Father's Ghoſt ; a 
Ghoſt! a Ghoft!. Oh! Oh! [ Falls down and roars. 

D. Job. 'Sdeath! what'shere? my Fatheralivec! 

(3hoſt. No, no ; inhumaue Murderer, I am dead. 

D. Joh. That's well; I was afraid the.old Gentleman had 
come tor his Eſtate again ; if you wou'd have thax, 'tis too late 3 
'tis ſpent ——- k 

Ghoſt. Menſter! behold theſe wounds. | | 

D. Joh.I do; they were well meant, and well perform'd, 1 
ſee. 

D. Ant. This is ſtrange ! how I am atnaz'd! 

D. Lop. Unheard of Wonder ! 


Ghoſt. Repent, t of all thy villanies ; 
My clamorous Tha pu, 


Heav'n for vengeance cries. 


F 
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Heav'n will pour out his jadgmentson you all ; 

Hell gapes for you, for youcach Fiend does call, ? 

And hourly waits your unrepenting fall. 

You with eternal horrours __ torment, 

Except of all your crimcs you taddenly repent. GhoR fiub 
Jeb, Oh ! Oh! Heav n deliver me ' Sei, Meter , 
D. Joh. Farcycll, thou art a fooliſh Ghoſt; Repent, quoth 

he! what could this mean ? our ſenſes arc all in a mift fare. 

D. Art. hcy arcnot, twas a Ghoſt. 

D. Lop. 1 ne'r bchiev'd thoſe tooliſh Tales before. 

D. Joh. Come, tisno mattcr ; let it be what « will, it muſt 
be natural -—- 

D. Ant. And Nature is unalterable m us too. 

D. Joh.”'T1s rrue, the nature of a Ghoſtcannot change ours, 

D. Lop. It was a lilly Ghoſt, and 111 no fooner take his ward 
than a Whores. 

D. Joh. Thou art inthe right. Come, Fool, Fool, riſe; the 

Gholt is gone, 

Jac. Oh ! 1 die, I die; pray let me diein quiet. 

D. Ant. Oh ! if he be dying, take him up 5 we'll give [nm 
burtal m the Sea. Come on. 

ac. Hold, hold, Gentlemen; bury me not ti Tam dead, 1 

bulecch YOU ————— 

D. Jeb» It you be not, Sirra, I'll run you through. 

Jac. Hold, hold, Sir, I'll go, I'll go 

D. Lop. TP | 

D. Art, <5 On. 

D. Joh. Should all the Bugbears Cowardsfeign appear, 
I would urge on without one thought of fear. 

D. Art. And I. 

D. Lop. Anil Loos { Exennt 91ncs. 
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ACT II. 


Exter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacemo, 
Captain of the Ship, Maſter and Sailors. 


M-ſt. Ercy uponus! whar ſudden dreadful ſtorm is this > 
M weare all loſt; we ſhall ſplitupon the Rocks. Loof, 


look 

Jac. Oh! Oh! Mercy ! Oh I was afraid of this! See what 
your wickedneſs has brought me to? Mercy ! mercy ! 

D- Fob. Takeaway thy Cowardly face, it offends me, Raſcal. 

Capt. Such dreadful claps of Thunder [ never yet remember'd. 

D. Joh.Let the Clowds roar on, and vomit all theirSutphur 
out, they ne'r ſhall fright me. -—- 

D. Art. Thele are the Squibs and Crackers of the Sky. 

D. Lop. Fire on, fire on; we are unmov'd. 

Capt. The Heav'ns are all on fire; thele unheard of Prodigies 
amaze me. | > 

D. Joh. Can you, that have ſtood fo many Cannons, be fright- 
cd at the farting and the belching of a Clowd ? 

M2ft. Blcts me,Captain ! fix of our Foremaſtmenare cycn now 
ſtruck dead with Lightning. | 

Sail. O that clap has rent our Maſts in ſunder. 

Jac. O we arcloſt! You can ſwim, Sirz pray fave me, Sir, for 
my own and Family's ſake. — 

D.Joh.Taſs thefe cowardly Rogues over-board. Captait,Cou« 
rage! let the Heavns do their worlt, 'tis but drowning ar laft. 

Fac. Bnt---- in the name of Heav'n, but drowning; quorth 
he z yourdrowning will prepare you for burning, chan Oh, 
Oh, Oh -—- 

Sal. Captain, Captain, the Ship's on fire in the Forccaftle-----, 

Capt. All handsto work uponthe Forecaſtle.. Heav'n! how it 
blazcs already! — ſ Exit Ciptain. 

Jac.Oh! Oh.! we burn, we drown, we fink, Oh! *we perifh, 
we are loſt, we arc loſt. Oh, Oh, Oh 
| F 2 Maſe 
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Maf#. O horrid Apparitions! Devilsſtand and grard the fire, 


and will not ſufter us to quench it. Weareloſt. 
Enter Captain. 


Capt. In all the dangers I have been, ſuch horrors I never 
knew; I am quite unmann'd. 
D. Lop. A man and tcar: 'tis but dying at laſt. 
D: Joh. 1 never yet. could know what that tooliſh, thing 
Fear 1s. 
Capt. Help, help, the fire increaſes. What horrid ſights are 
thele ? where c'r 1 turn me, tcartul Spuits appear. 
| Exennt Captain ard Siilers. 
IN Let's into the Boat, and with our Swords keep out all 
others. 
D. Ant. While they are buſic 'bout the fire we may 'ſcape. 
D. Lop.1f wegert from hence, we certainly (hall periſh on 
the Rocks 
D. Joh. 1 warrant you 
—— good Gentlemen, let us ſhift for our ſelves, and let the 
ret burn, or drown, and be damn'd and they will. 
D. Joh. No, you have been otten leaving me: now ſhall be 
the time well part. Farewell. 
Jac. Oh! I'll ſtand by you while I live. Oh the Devil, the 
Devil! What horrors doI fee? OhT am kill'd, I am dead! 
- o 4AThunder-clap ſtrikes Don John 
and Jacomo down. 
D. Joh. 'Sdeath! why this to me? you paltry fooliſh bug- 
bear Thunder, am I the mark of your ſcnſle(s rage? 
D. Lop. Nothing but accident. Let's leap into the Poat. 
: - Art. The Sailors all make towards us; they'll in and 
ink it. 
D. Joh. Sirra, if you come on, you run upon my Sword. 
. Jac. Ocruel Tyrant ! I burn, I drown, I figk 1! Oh 1 dic, I am 


= All Chift aboard; we periſh, we are loſt. 
Maſt. AU loſt, all loſt. 


=_ 


[ A great foreik, they all leap over-board. 


Enter 


(37) 
Exter an old Hermit. 


Her. This fourty years I've liv'd in this neigbouring Cave, 

an! from thele dreadtul Clitts which are always beanmb the” 
t5amirg Surges of the Sea; beheld the Ocean in its wildeſtrage, 
and ne'r yer ſaw a ſtorm ſo dreadful : ſuch horrid flaſhes of 
lightning, and ſuch claps of thander, never were in my remem-- 
brance. Yon Ship is all on fire, and the poor miſerable Wretcke: 

muſt all periſh. The dreadful object melts my heart, and brin 

a tloud of tcars into my eyes: Ir is prodigious, for on the fad 
den, allthe Heavens are clear again, and the inraged Sea isbe- 
come more paricnt. 


Emter Don Franciſco. 


D. Fran. Oh Father, have you not been frighted at this pro- 
digious {torm, and at yon dreadful fpettacle ? 

Herm. No man that has an apprehenſion, but wou'd have 
been mov d with horrour, 

D. Franc .' | was the moſt violent Tempeſt I ever aw. Hold, 
yonder are. ſome coming in a {wall Veſicl, and mult neceflarily 
iplit upon the Rock 3 Il go and helpto ſuccour 'em. 

Hermr, Hete are ſOmethis way, juſt comeina (mall Boat : 

Cov you to thoſe, and theſe I will affift | 
D. Fran. Til hatte to their reliet [ Exit DonFran. 
Herm, Hah ! thete are come late to Land, three men, goodly 

men they ſeem to bez I am bound incharry to ſerve them: 

they cometowards me. 


Enter Don John, Don Antonio, ©»d4 Don Lopez. 


D. Job: Much ado we are fate, but my Man's loſt 5 pox on 
him, 1 (hall miſsthe Fool, it was a ncceſlary Blockhead. 
D. Ant. But you have loſt your Goods, which were more ne+ 


a” Lis *Ihs © | | 
D. Lop.Our thee and Money we have all about us. 
- D: Job, we laugh 1& think, how the Fools we left 


(33) 
behind were puzzl'd which death to chuſe, burning or drown- 
in 

D. Ant. But how ſhall we diſpoſe of our ſclves, we are plaguy 
wet and cold. Hah! what old Fools that ?' 

D. Lop. It is an Hermit, a tellow of mighty Beard and Sanctity. 

D. Fab. I know not what mg:n't he may bave, but he has 
Beard cnoughto make an Owl's Neſt, or {tuff a Saddle with. 

Herm. Gentlemen, I ſee you are ſhipwrack'd, and in diltreſs; 
and my Fundtion obliges me in charity to ſuccour you in what 
I may. 

D. At. Alas! whatcanſtthou help us to ? doſt thou know of 
ever a houſe near hand, where we may be furniſhed with ſome 
necellarics? 

Herm.On the other {ide of this valt Rock, there is a fertile 
and a pleaſant Valley, where one Dor Franciſco, a rich and ho- 
ſpitable man, has a ſweet Dwelling 3 be will entertain you no- 
bly : He's gone to aflift ſome ſhipwrack'd perſons, and will be 
here preſently. In the mean time, what my poor Cave can afford, 
you ſhall be welcome to. 4 

D. I op. What can thatafford ? youoblige your ſe!fto faſting 
and ab\tnence - -— 

Herm. have ſtudi'd Phylick for the relief of ncedy people, 
and I have tome Cordials which will refreſh you 3, UI] bring one 
to you [ Exat Hermit. 

D. Job. A good civil old Hipocrite : but this 1s a, pleaſant 
kind of Religion, that obliges 'em to naſtinels and want of mcar. 
11] ha' none on't, hs 

D. 4t. No, nor ot any other, to my knowledge. 


Enter Hermit with a Cordial. 


Herm. Gentlemen, pray taſte of this Vial, it will comfort your 
cold {tomachs. | 
- D. Joh. Ba! 'tisexccNlent "faith. Let it go round. , 
Term. Heav n bleuls it to you. 

D. Lop. Ha! it waims. = 

D. Art. Thank thee, thou art ayery honeſt old fllow i'taith. 

DL Feb. 1 ſee thou art very cavils but you maſt luppty us 
with 
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with one nece(fary more; a very neceſlary thing, and very re- 
freſhing. 

Her.z. What's that, Sir ? 

D. Joh. It 1s a Whore, a fine young buxom Whore. 


p _ ad. A Whore, Old man, a Whore: 


Hom Hick me, are yon Men or Devils ?.— 

D. Jeb, Vien, men, and rien of luſtand vigour.  Pre'thee, old 
Sot, Icavec thy prating, and help me to aStrumpet, a fme fala- 
cious Strumpet; I know you Zealots have cnoughof em. Wo- 
men love your godly Whore-malters. 

Herm. O Monſters of lpheey?. arc you fo lately Tap'd the 
Frath of Heaven, thus to proyoke it ? 

D. Awt. How ! by following the Dittates of Nature, whb can 
do otherwile? 

D. Lop. All ouradtions are neceſſitated, none command their 
own wills. 

Herm. Oh horrid blaſphemy ! would yon lay your dreadfal 
and unheard of Vices upon Heaven? No, ill men, that has 
given you free-will to good. 

D. Joh. 1 find thou retir'ſthere, and never read{torthmkſt. 
Can that blind faculty the Will be free::.. 

When it depends uponthe Underſtanding? 
Which argues firſt before the Will canchuſe ; 
And the laſt Dictate of the Judgment fways 
The Will, as1n a Balance, the loft W 

Put inthe Scale, htts up theother e 

And withthc ſame Ne 

Herm. But fooliſh men and ſirmers at RAG 
Their Underſtandin "es, , whichinform em better. 

D. Ant. None willingly do any thmy againſtthe laft 
- Dictates of their Judgments, whatſoe'rmen do, _ 
Ther eo pr opmionslead'em to. ”Y dy 

As fools thatare afraid of. are PEP OB ny 
I ar. pleaſure, or ome other ECT OI IST 
Neceſlarily byals'd to purſue _ 
The opinion they are ot at chat moment, | 

Herm. The Undeiſtatiding yetts 500 might de'em 
better. \D. Joh. 
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D. Joh. The Underſtanding nevercan be tree ; 
For what we underſtand, {piteof our ſelves we do: 
All objects are ready form'd and plac'd 
To our hands; and thcle the Senles to the Mind convey, 
"And as thoſe rep1etent them, this mult judge : 
How can the Will be free, when the Underitanding, 
On which the Will depends, cannot be o, 
Herm. Lay by your devillith Philotophy, and change the dan- 
rous and deſtructive courle of your leud lives. 
D. Ant. Change our natures ? Go bid a Blackamorebe white, 
wetollow our Conſtitutions, which we did not give our (elves. 
D. Lop. What we are, we are by Nature, our reaſon tells us 
we mult follow that. . 
D. Joh. Our Conſtitutions tcll us one thing, and yours ano- 
ther ; and which muſt we obey ? It we bebad, 'tis Nature'sfault 
that madeus ſo. 
Herm. Farewell. I dare no longer hear your impious diſ- 
courſe. Such harden'd Wretchesl ner heard of yet. 
[ Exit Hermit. 
D. Art. Farewell, old Fool. 
D. Job. Thus Sots condemn what they can never anſiver. 


Exnter Don Franciſco. 


ThisI believe 1s Franciſco, whom he ſpoke of; if he has but a 
handſome Wite, or Daughters, we are happy. 

D. Lop. Sir, we are ſhipwrack'd men, and it you can dirctt us 
toa place, where we may be turniſh'd with ſome neceſlaries, you 
will oblige us - 

D. Franc. Gentlemen, I havea Houſe hard by, you ſhall be 
welcome to it : I even now endeavoured to ſuccour a Youth 
and beautcous Woman, who, with two Sailors, ina Boat, were 
driven towards theſe Rocks, but were forc'd back azzin, 
and,N] fear, are loſt by this time. I defire nothing more, than to 


aſliſt men in extremes, and am o'rjoy'd at the opportunity of 
ſerving you. 


D. Joh. We thank you. 
D. Fran. You ſhall command my Houſe as long as you pleaſe : 
| ; | [ lee 
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I ſce you are Cavaliers, and hope you will bear with ſome in- 
convenience. I have two young, and, though I fay it, handſome 
Daughters, who are, to morrow morning tobe marri'd 3 the So- 
lemmty will bring much company together, which, I fear, may 
incommode my houſe and you -—— 
D. Amt. You poſe us with this kindneſs. | 
D. Joh. What ever pleaſes you, cannot be inconvenient to 
us. 
D. Lop. Onthe contrary, we ſhall be glad to aſlilt you at the 
Ceremony, and help to make up the joytul Chorus, 
D. Fran. You ſhall command my houſe and me; 
I'll ſhew youthe yay to it, 
D. Joh. Your humble Servant. We'll follow you. 
| F Exit Don Franciſco, 
This isan admirable adventure. 
He has Daughters Boys, and to be marrt'd too: 
If they have been fo tooliſh, to preſerve thoſe 
Toys, they call Maidenhead: ; their fenlle(s 
Husbands ſhall not be troubled withthem: 
1'1l caſe them of thoſe. Pox, what ſhould thoſe dull 
Drudging Animals, call'd Husbands, do with ſuch Treaſures : 
No, they are for honeſt Whore-maſters, Boys. 
D. Ant. Well ſaid, Dox ; we will not be wanting in our en» 
deavours toſucceed you. 
D. Lop. To you alone wemult give place. Allons. [Exenut: 


Enter Hermit, Maria in Man's habit, and Leonora. 


Herme. Heaven be prais'd, you are fately now on Land. 

Alar. We thank you, reverend Father, for your affiſtance. 

I eon. Wenever (hall forget the obligation. 

Herm. | am happyto be fo good an Inſtrument. 

Leon. We tollow'd a Veſlcl, which we faw fir d with Light- 
ning, and wefear thatnoneof 'em efcap'd. 

ar. I hope the Villain I purſue. hasſcap'd. F would not be 

reveng d by Heaven, but my own hand ; or,ifnot by that,by the 
Hangman's. | 

Leon. Did any come to Land? for I moſt nearly am —_ 

G 
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or one; the grief for whom, if hebeloſt, will ſoon, I fear, de- 
ſtroy me. 

Herm. Here were three of that company came ſafe to Land; 
but ſuch impious Wretches, as did not deſerve to eſcape, and 
ſuch as no vertuous perſon can be concern'd for, ſure; I was (tiff 
with fear and horrour when I heard 'em talk. 

Mar. Three, ſay you ? 

Leon. By this tad deſcription it muſt be Dox John, ant his 
two wicked Aflociates; I am aſham'd to confe(s the tenderneſs 
I havefor him. Why ſhould I love that Wretch? Oh my tog 
violent paſtion hurriesme I know not whether ! into what fear- 
ful dangerous Labyrinths of mitery will it conduct me ? 

Mar. Were they Gentlemen ? 

Herne. By their out-lides they ſeem'd fo, but their in-ſides de- 
clar'd them Devils. 

Mar. Heaven ! it muſtbe the Villain and his barbarous 
Companions. They are relerv'd cor my revenge : 

Afliſt me, Heaven, inthat juſt caulc. 

Oh, Villain, Villam ! inbumane Villain ! 
Each minute is, me-thinks, a tedious Age, 
Tilt have dipt my hands in thy hearts bloud. 

Herm. You ſcem. o'r-joy'd at the news of their ſafe arrival : 
Can any havea kindnels tor ſuch diflolute abandon'd Atheiſts > 

Mar. No; 'tis revenge that I perſue againſt the baſeſt of all 
Villains. | 


Herm, Have a carez Revenge 1s Heavens, and muſt not be 
uſurp'd by Mortals. 


Mar. Mine 1s revenge tor Rapes and cruel murders, and thoſe 
Heaven leaves to Earth to pumſh. 
| Herm. They are horrid crimes, but Magiſtrates muſt puniſh 
them. 

[cor. What doI hear? were he the baſeſt of all men, my 
love 1s ſo head-ſ{trong and fo wild within me, T muſt endeavour 
to preſcrvehim, or deſtroy my ſelf; to what deplorable condi- 
tionaml1talln? what Chains are theſe that hold me? Oh that 
n cry break them ! and yet I wou'd not if I cou'd ; Oh my 

cart ! 


Herm. They are gon to one Daz Franciſco's houſe, that R.oad 


will 
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will bring you to it 3 'tis on the. other fide of this Roek, in a 
pleaſant Valley. I have not ſtirr'd theſe fourty years from theſe 
imall bounds, or I wou'd give him notice what Devils he har- 
bours in his houſe. You will do well to do it. | 

Jac. (within) Help, help, murder ! I am drown'd, I am dead ; 
Help, help! 

_ Hah ! what voice is that ? I muſt aflilt im 

Mar. Father, farewell. Come, Madam, will you ga to this 
houſe ? Now, Monſter, for my revenge. | 

Leon. will ; but for different ends we go 3 
Tis Love condudts me, but Revenge brings you. 

[ Exeunt Maria, Leonora. 
Jac. Oh help, help ! I fink, I fink | WIL 
Herm. Poor man, ſure he isalmoſt drown'd. 
Þ No, not yet; I haveonely drunk ſomething too mach of 
curvy unpleafant Liquor. , | 
Herm. Reach me your hand -—— [_ Pulls him ont. 
Jac. Ay,and my heart too 3 Oh! Oh! 
Sir, a thouſand thanks to you : I vow to Gad, yare a very civil 
perſon, and, as I aman honeſt man, have done me the greateſt 
kindneſs 1n the world, next to the piece of the Maſt which I 
floated upon, which I mult ever love and honour ; I am ſorry 
it {\wam away, I wou'd have preſerv dit, and hung itupin the 
Seat of our anticnt Family. 

Herm. Thank Heaven for your deliverance, and leave ſuch 
vain thoughts. 

Fac. I do with all my heart z but I am not ſetled enough-to 
lay my prayers yct: Pray: Father, do you for me; 'tis nothing 
with you, you arc usd tot, it is your Trade. 

Herm. Away, vain man; you ſpeak as if you had drunk too 
dceply of another Liquor than Sea-water. _y 

Jac. No, [ have not, but I wou'd fam: Where may a man 
light of a good Glaſs of Wine? I would gladly have an Auridotd 
to my Poiſon, Methinks, Pah! theſe Fiſhes have but a' ſcurvy 
time; I am ſure they have very 1ll.drinking. wow 4 

Herm. Farewell, and learn more devotion and thankfulytfs to 
Heav'n _ [ Exit Hermit. 

Jac.Ha! tis uncivilly done a giregr manin a ſtrange EOpey 


a 
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But theſe Hermits have no breeding. Poor Facomo, Dear Jaco- 
»o, how I love thy perſon, how glad amlI to fee thee fafe ? for 1 
ſwear, I think thou art as honeſt a fellow as e'r I met with, 
Well, farewell, thou wicked Element; if ' ever I truſt thee 
again Welt, Haddocks, 1 defie you, you ſhall havenone 
of me, no, not a Collopz no, no, I will be eaten by Worms, as 
all my Anceſtors have been. 1 t Heaven will but preſerve me from 
the Monſters of the Land, my Maſter and his two Compani- 
ons (who, I hope, are drown'd) Il preſerve my ſelf from thoſe 
of the Sea. Let me ce, here 1s a path — this muſt lead to 
ſome houſe. I'll go, for I am plaguy fick with this Salt-water. 
Pah [Exit Jacomo, 


Enter Clara ard Flavia, with her two Maids. 


Clar. Oh, Flavia, this will be our laſt happy night, to mor- 
row is our Execution day 5 we muſt marry. 

Flav. Ay, Elarz, we are condemn'd without reprieve. 'Tis 
better to live as we have done, kept from all men, than for cach 
tobe confin'd to one, whom yet wenever ſaw, and a thouſand 
to.one ſhall never like. | 

Clar. Out on't, a Spaniſh Wite has a worſe lite thana coop'd 
Chicken. | 

Flav. Alinging Bird ina Cageis a Princely creature, compar'd 
to that poor Animal, call'd a Wife, here. 

Clay. Birds are made tame by being cag'd, but Women grow 
wild by confinement, and that, I fear, my Husband will find to 
his coſt. 

Flv. None live pleaſantly here, but thoſe who ſhould be 
miſerable, Strumpets : They can chooſe their Mates, but we 
mult be like Slaves condemn'd to the Gallics ; wc have notli- 
berty toſell our Selves, or venture one throw for our freedom. 

Clar. O that we were in England! there, they fay, a Lady 
may chooſe a Footman, andrun away with him, if ſhe likes him, 

no diſhonour to the Family. 

Flav. That's becauſe the Families are ſo very Honourable, that 
nothing can touch them: there Wives run and ramble whither 
gnd with whom they pleaſe, anddehie all cenſure. 
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Clar. Ay, and a jealous Husband is' # more monſtrow-Crews 
ture there, than a Wittall here, and wow'd be more pointed at: 
They fay, if a man be jealous there, the women will all joyn and 
pull him to pieces. 

Fl w. Oh happy Countrey! wene'r ton money, there the 
Wives can fpend their Hnsbands Eſtares for 'em., Oh bleb&'d 
Countrey | 

Clar. Ay, there, they ſay, the Husbands are the prettieſt civil 
ealie good natur'd inditterenr”perfons in the whole world z they 
ne'r mind what their Wives do, not they. _ 

Flav. Nay, they fay, they love thoſe men beſt that are kindeſt 
to their Wives. Good men ! poor hearts. And here, if an honeſt 
Gentleman offers a Witea civility by the By, our bloudy butch- 
erly Husbands are cutting of throats preſent! 

Clar. Oh that we had thoſe frank civil Exgliſo-wen, inſtead 
of our grave dull furly Spamfh Blockheads, whote greateſt ho- 
nour lics, in preſerving their Beards and Foreheads inviolable. 

Flav. In England, 1t a Husband and Wite hke not one ano- 
ther, they draw two ſeveral ways, and make no bones on't, 
whilethe Husband treats his Miſtris openly in his GlaG-Coach; 
the Wife, for decency's ſake, puts onher Vizar, and whips away 
in a Hackney with a Gallant, and no harm done. 

Clar. Though, of late, 'tis as nnfaſhionable for '# Husband to 
love his Wife there, as'tis here, yet 'tis faſhionable for her to 
love (ome body elſe, and that's ſomething. - - 

Flaw. Nay, theylay, Gentlemen will keep company -with a 
Cuckold there, as ſoon as another man, and ne'r wonder at him. 

Clar. Oh happy Countrey ! there a Woman may chuſe for her 
{clf, and none will into the Trap of Magrimony, unleſs ſhe likes 
the Bait ; but here we are tumbl'd headlong and blindfold in- 
tO it. 

Flav. We are us'd as they uſe Hawks, never -umhooded, or 
whiſtled off, ill they are juſt upon the Quarry. 

Clar. And 'tis tor others, not qu ſelves, we tly too, 

Flav. No more, this does but put ns1n mindofour miſery. 

Clar, It does fo : but prether let's be merry one.night, tomor- 
row is our laſt. Farewell all happineſs. | 

Flav. O that this happy day would laſt ourives-time. But 
prethee, 


(46) 

prethee,my Dear, let's havethy Song, and divert our {clves as 
well as we can inthe mean time, 

Clar. 'T15a little too wanton. 

Flav. Prethee iet's be alittle wanton this cvening,to morrow 
we mult take our leaves on't. 

Clar. Come onthen 3 our Maids ſhall joyn in the Chor xs - 
Here they are. 


SONG. 


Oman whois by Nature wild, 
Dull bearded men incloſes ;, 
Of Nature's freedom we're beguil'd 
By Laws which wan impoſes : 
Who ſtill himſelf continues free, 
Tet we poor Slaves mijt fetter d be. 


Chor. A ſhame onthe Curſe 
Of, For better for worſe ; 
11s a vale impoſition on Nature - 
For Women ſhould change, 
And have freedom to range, 
Like to every other wild Creature. 


Sogay a thing was ne'r deſign d. 
To be reStrain'd from roving 5 
Heav'n meant ſs changeable a mind 
Should have its change in loving. 
By cunninggwe could make men ſmart, 
But they by ſtrength o'rcome our Art. 


Chor. A ſhame on the Curſe 
Of, For, &c. 


How happy is the Fillage Maid, 
Whom onely Love can fetter 
By fooliſh Honour ne'r betray d, 


be ſerves a Pow'r mmch greater - 


That 
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That lawful Prince the miſeſt rules, 
Th'Oſurper Honour rules but Fools. 


Chor. A ſhame on the Curſe 
'Of, For, &c. 


Let us reſume our antient right, 
Make man at diſtance wonder ;, 
Thongh be vidorious be in fieht, 
[nlove we'll keep him under. 
War and Ambition hence be hurl'd, 
Let Love and Beanty rule the World. 


Chor. A ſhame on the Curſe 
Of, For better, &c. 


Flay. Oh, dear Clara, that this were true But now let's home, 
our Father will mils us. 

Clar. No, he's walk'd abroad with the” three Shipwrack'd 
Gentlemen. 

£lxv. They're proper handſome Gentlemen; but the chief, 
whom they call Dox John, exceeds the reſt. 

Clir, I never ſaw a tiner perlon ; pray Heaven either of onr 
Husbands prove as good. 

Flav. Do not name em. Let the Maids go home, and if m 
Father be there, let him know we are here. [Exit Maids. 

Clar. Inthe mean time, it he bethereabouts, do you Bo down 


that Walk, and Il guthis way, and perhaps one of us ſhall light 
on him. 
Flav. Agreed. [ Exit ambo. 


Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 


D. Joh. Where have you left the Old man, Dor Franciſco? 

D. Lop. He's very butie at home, fecing a!l things prepar'd for 
his Daughters Weddings tomoriow. 

D. Job. His Daughtcrsare gone this way : if you have any 


friend{hip 
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friendſhip for me, go and watch the Old man ; and if he offers 
to come towards us, divert him, that I may have freedom to at- 
tack his Daughters. 

D. Ant. You may be lure of us, that have ſerv'd you with our 
lives; beſides, the juſtice of this cauſe will make us ſerve you. 
Adieu. [ Exennt Don Lop. Don. Ant. 

D. Joh. Now tor my Virgins. Aflt me, Love: Fools, you ſhall 
have no Maiden-heads to morrow-night. Husbands have 
Maiden-hcads! no, no — poor fneaking Fools. 


Exter Jacomo. 


Jac. I have wit my way, I think I ſhall never find this hole : 
But I ſhall never think my (cf out of my way, unleſs I meet my 
impious Maſter z Heaven grant hebedrown'd. 

D. Joh. How now, Raſcal, are you alive ? 

Jac. Oh Heaven! he's here. Why was this leud Creature 


fvd? Iamina wotle condition than ever; nowl have ſcap'd 


drowning, he brings hanging ficſhinto my memory. 

D. Job. What mure, Sirra ? 

Fac. Sir, 1am no more your Servant, you parted with me, 1 
thank you, Sir, Iambeholding to you: Farewell, good Sir, 1 
am my Own; mantnow 

D. Joh. No: though you are a Rogue, you are a neceſſary 
Rogue, and Il! not part with you. 

ac. | muſt be gone, I dare not venture further with you. 

D. Joh. Sirra, do you know me, and dare you fay this to me? 
have at your Guts, I will rip you trom the Navel tothe Chin. 

Jac. O good Sir, hold, hold. He has got mein his clutches, I 
{hull never get looſe Oh! Oh! —_ 

D. Joh. Come, Dog, follow meclole, ſtinking Raſcal. 

Jac. lam too well pickl'd in the Salt-water'to ſtink, I thank 
you, I ſhall keep a great while. But you werea very generous 
man, to leave a Gentleman, your Friend, in danger, as you did 
me. I have reaſon to follow you : butit I ſerve you not in your 
kind, then am Ia ſows'd Sturgeon. 

DP. Job. Follow me, Sirra z I fee a Lady. 

Jac. Are youloherce already ? 


Erter 
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Enter Clara, ſinging, A ſhame onthe Curſe, e&«. 


Clar. Ha ! this is the Stranger 3 
What makes him here ? 

D. Joh. A delicate Creature. Ha ! this is the Lady. 

How happy aml to meet you herew—— 

Clar. What mean you, Sir ? 

D. Joh. was undone enough before, with ſeeing your Picture 
in the Gallery ; but I ſee you have more Excellencies than Beau- 
ty, your Voice needed not have confpir'd with that to ruine 
me. 

Clar. Have you ſeen my Picture? 

D. Joh. And lov'ditaboveall things I ever ſaw, but the Ort- 

inal. I amloſt beyond redemption, unleſs you can pity me. 

Jac. (4#de ) He has been loſt a hundred times, but he always 
finds himſelf again and me to0 a pox on him. 

D. Joh. When Love had taken too faſt hold on me, ever to 
Ict mego, I too late found you were to morrow tobe marri'd. 

Clar. Yes, I am condemn'd to one I never faw, and you are 
come torailly me and my misfortunes. 

Jac. Ah, Madam, ſay not ſo, my Maſter is alwaysin earneſt. 

D. Joh. So much I am in carneſt now, that if you have no way 
to break this marriage off, and pity me, I ſoon ſhall t TI ever 
cameto Land ; I (hall ſuffer a worſe wrack upon the Char, here 
I ſhall linger out my lite in the worſt of pains, deſpairing Love; 
there, I ſhould have periſh'd quickly 

Jac. Ah poor man! he'sin a deſperate condition, I pity him 
with all my heart 

D. Joh. Peace, Raſcal. Madam, this is the onely opportunity 
Iamliketohave; Give meleave to improve it. 

Clar. Sure, Sir, you cannot bein carneſt. 

D. Job. It all the Oaths under the Sun can convince you, Ma- 
dam, | ſwear 


Jac. O Sir, Sir, have a care of (wearing, for fear you ſhould, 
once in your lite, be forſworn—_. 


D. Jeh. Peace, Dog, or I (ball (lit your Wind-pipe, 
H 
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Jac. Nay, 1 know if he beforſworn, 'tis the firſt time, that's 
certain. 

Clar. But, Sir, if you be in earneſt, and I had an inclination, 
Tis impoſlible to bring itabout, my Father has diſpos'd of me. 

D. Job. Diſpoſe of your (clt, 11] do well enough with him, 
and my Fortune and Quality are too great for him, for whom 
you are intended, to diſpute with me. 

* Clar. Ifthis be true, wou'd you win a Woman at firſt ſight? 
' D. Joh. Madam, this is like to be the firſt and laſt 3 ro morrow 
1s the tatal day that will undo me. 

Jac. Courage, Dos, matters go well. 

Clar. Nay, I had rather have a Peaſant of my own chooſing, 
than an Empcror of another's He is a handſome Gentleman, 
and ſcems to be of quality : Oh that he could rid me of my in- 
tended flavery. [ Afde. 

Sir, talk not of impoſlible things; for could I wiſh this, my 
Father's Honour will not ſuffer him to diſpenſe wtih his promile. 

D.Foh. V\l carry you beyond his power, and your intended 
Husband's too. 

Clay. It cannot bez butI muſt leave you, I dare not be ſeen 
with you 

D. Jeb. Remember the ſhort time you have to think on this : 
will you let me periſh without relief? if you will have pity ona 
wretched man, I havea Prieſt in my company, I'll marry you, 
and we'll find means tofly early in the morning, before the houſe 
are ſtirring. | 

Clar. I confels I am to be condemn'd to a Slavery, that no- 
thing can be worſe ; yet this were araſh attempt. 

PD Joh. It you will not conſent tomy juſt deffres, I am reſolv'd 
to kill my felt, and fall a Sacrifice to your diſdain. Speak, ſpeak 
my doom | [_ Holds his Sword to his breaſt. 

Clar. Hold, hold —— 


Jac. Ay, hold, hold: poor fooliſh Woman, ſhe ſhou'd not 
necd to bid him hold. "””l 


Clar. I'll find a means this night to ſpeak with you alone ; but 
I fear this is but for {6 divertion. 


FF Ons. for diverlion indeed; the common diverſion of 
the world, 
D. Job. 


0 


Cr ; 
D. Joh. By all that's great and good, my intencions are: ko. 
nourable. 

Clear. Farewell, Sir, I dare not ( | 

D. Joh. Will you keep your = lang. 

Jac. You'll keep yours, no doubt 

Clar.I will, any thing rather than marry oae 'I catmot love, as 
I can no man of another's chooling 

D. Joh. Remember, Madam;/1 1 periſh if y if you do not 5 I have 


onely one thing to lay, Keep this Silter, till we 
have effected it 3 Ill give you (afficient reafon for what I ay. 


Exit Clar, 
I';doria, Vittoria; 1 have her falt,/ſhe's my own- 
Jac. You area hopeful man, you may © come to good 1n time; 


Enter Flavia. 


D. Joh. Here is the other Siſter ; haveat her. 

Jac, Why, Sir, Sir 3 haye you no conſcience 2 + !! © * 
\V1ll not one at once ſerve your turn ? 

D. Joh. Stand by, Fool. Let me fee, you are heLady, 

Flav. What tay you, Sir? 

D. Joh. You have lately taken up a-ſtray heart of mine, 1 
hope you donot intend to detain. 1; without giving me your 
own 1n exchange. 

Flav.1a hear? outs # fricewheh, gbod Sir? : you were but 
thisday ſhipwrack'd an this Coaſt,and never faw.my 

D. Joh. 1 ſaw your Picture, and I ſaw your motion, bdthr: fo 
charmng, I could not! refilt them; Harv now'Fdave a nerer ; 
view, I (ce plainly lam loſt. Slit x nt 10P 

Flaw. goodlyhandſome man! butwhiar canthjocheand” 

D. Joh. Such _y Beaurics F ne'r faw before: my heartvi 'is 
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that I muſtpart with to mortow to I know not whor. 

D. Joh. If the moſt violent love that man e'r knew can er 
deſerve that treaſure, it ismine 3 if you give that away, you loſe 
the trueſt Lover that e'r languiſh'd yet. 

ac. What can be the end of this? Sure Bloudwmulſt follow this 
diſhonour of the Family, and | untortunate, (hall have my throat 
cut for company. | 

Flv. Do vou know where you are? 

D. Joh. Yes, Madam,'in Spair, where opportunities are very 
ſcarce, ani thoſe that are wiſe make ule of 'em as ſoon as they 
have ems ' 

Fliv. You have a mind.to divert your (lt ; but I muft kave 
you, Iam diſpos'd to be more 1erious. 

D. Joh. Madam, I (wear by all — 

Jac. Hold, hold ; will you be tortworn again? 

D. Joh. Peace, Villain, I ſhall cur that rongue our. 

FElav. Farwell, I cannot ſtay. { Exit Flavia. 

D. Joh. I'll not leave her; Ill thay her, if ſhe werelce, before 
I have done with her. | | 

Jac. Thereis no endof this lewdneſs. Well, I muſtbe kill'd or 
hang'd oncefor all, and there's anendon't. | [ Exeunt. 


Enter Maria aud Leonora. 


Leon. | am faint with what I ſuffer'd at Sea, and with: m 
wandring ſince; let usrepolea little, we ſhall not find this bouls 
ro might. | 
Mer | ne'r ſhallreft till I have found Don Franciſco's houle ; 
but I'11 fit down a while. 
Leon.T hope he will not find it; till I have found means to 
ive Dor Fo "— of hiscruel intentions : I would fave his 


ife, who, I fear, would not do thatfor me. Butim the miſerable 
ceaſc that Lamin, it he denies his love, death would bethe wel- 
eom'ſt thing onearth to me. O71 ! | 
Mar. Oh my Offaviot how does the loſs of thee' perplex me 
_ _— | the honour of m_—_ 1s gone with thee. Why 
whine? grietſhall no loriger uſurp the place of my revenge. 
How could Io—— the Monſters heart, Villain ! T'll hy with you.. 
36.1; £20 When 
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When [ have reveng'd my dear Oftauio' loſs, I then ſha diy 
contented. 


Enter Don Lopez ard Don Antonio. 


TY. Lop. Th'old man's fafe 3 I long to know Dox John's ſuceels. 

D. Ant. He's engag'd upon a noble cauſe : if be lucceeds, 
twill be a victory worththe owning. 

D. Lop. Hah! whom have we here > a young man well has 
bited, with a Lady too04 they ſeem tobe {trangers. 

D. Ant. A miſchief comes into my head, that's warth the do- 
in 
D. Lop. What's that, dear Antexio? 

D. Ant. We are ina ſtrange Countrey, and may want money : 
I would rob that young Fellow... We have not robb'd a good 
while  me-thinks'tis a new wickedneſs 'to me. 

D. Lop. Thou art in the right. - I hate to commit the ſame 
dull lin over and over again, asif I were, marrz'd to it:2 variety 
makes all things pleaſant. 

D. Ant. But there's 'one thing we'll ne'r- omit, 'When we 
have robb'd the Man, we'll ravith the Woman, 

D. Lop. Agreed ; Ict'sto't, man. Come on, young Gentleman, 
we mult (ee what riches you have about you. 

"Mar. O Villains! Thieves! Thieves! theſe are the inhu- 
mane Companions ofthat blougy Monlter. 

Leon. Have pity on poos milcrable Strangers, *t 

D. 4:t. Peace ; we'll uſe you kindly, very kindly. 

D. Lop. Doyou carry that young Gentleman, bmd himtoa 
Tree, and _ the my while I wait upon the Lady. 

D. Ant. Will you play me no foul pla In ag mean gene ThenF 
For we mutt ca ne fo tthe buſinch, you wot of. 

D. Lop. No, upon my honour. 

Mar. Honour, you Villain? 

D. Ant. Come, young Gentleman, I'll tame you. 

Mar. Help | help [Exit Dog Ant. Free Maria: 

Leon. Have you nohumanity in you 2. Take our, money, but 
ſeave us liberty; be not.ſo barb rouſly cruel. 


D. Azt. Come, I have made haſte mh han; now et psdraw 
t5 


- 
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Cuts who enjoys the Lady firſt, 
| Leon. Ohcavnaſliſt me! what dolI hear? help! help! 


Enter four or five Countrey Fellows, coming from work, 


1. Count. Fel. What, two men a robbing of a Lady ! Beyone 


? 


and let her alone, or we have lower Cudgels ſhall waſler your 
bones, [ tell you that. 
D. Ant. How now, Rogues? 
Leon. Thanks to Heav'n. I fly! Ifly! where ſhall I hide my 


[_ Fight off the Stage. 


ſelf? [ Exit. 


Exter Don Jokn and Jacomo. 


D. Joh. I ſhall conquer'em both. Now, Sirra, what think you? 
Jac. Why I think you manage your bulinels as diſcreetly, and 
take as much pains tohave yourthroat cut, as any man in Spar. 
D. Joh. Your tear o'r-rules your (enle, mine is alite Monarchs 


might envy. 
Yor Tis liketo be a very ſhort one at this rate. 
. Joh. Away, Fool, 'tisdark, I mult be gone ; I ſhall ſcarce 
find the way home | 


Enter Leonora. 


Leon. Heav'n guard me from thele wicked Wretches. Help ! 
help ! they are here. 

. Joh. How now, Madam ? what, afraid of a Man ! 

Leon. Don John, no, not of you; you are the man 'th' world 
I wou'd have met. 

D. Joh. Leonora, you are'the woman 1'th'world L would have 
avoided. 'Sdeath! ſhe will ſpoil my newdetigns 3 but L hayc a 
trick for her. What miracle brought you hither ? 

Leen. Love, that works the greateſtmiracles, made me tutow 
you ; and the ſame Storm drove me on this ſhoar, ah which you 
were thrown, and thus far I've wander'dti}l Lhave found you. 

D. Joh. This is the moſt unrealonable.untatiable loving Lady, 
that ever was abus'd by man; ſhe has a kind of Spaniel love, 

the 


hy 
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the worſe you uſe her, the more lovingſhe is. Pox on her, I muſt 


be rid of her. 
Leon. lam very faint and weary, yet I wasrefoly'd not to reft 


t1]l I had tound you. 

D. Joh. Your unweari'd love has o'rcome and convinc'd me, 
there 15not ſuch a Woman breathing, 

Leon. This is a Sovereign Medicine for all my ſorrows, I now, 
methinks, am happier than ever : butl amfaint and ill. 

D. Joh. Here, [+ 9750s [ have an excellent Cordial, 'twill re- 
freſh you 3 and I'll conduct you where you ſhall never be un- 


happy more. | 


on. From that dear hand 'tis welcome warm 
To your health. [ Drinks. 

D. Joh. And to your own deſtruction 3 you have drunk your 
laft. 

Leon. What means my Love? 

D. Joh. Y'have drunk the ſubtleſt poiſon that Art e's yet iti- 
vented. 

Jac. O murder ! murder ! what have you done? 

D. Joh. Peace, Villain, leave your unſcaſonable pity ——- 
You cannot live two minutes. 

Leon. O ungrateful Tyrant! thou haſt murder'd the onely 
Creature living that cou'd love thee. Heaven will revenge it, 
_ to me tis kindneſs. Here all my ſorrows ſhall for ever 
ceale. 

D. Joh. Why would you perſecute me with your love? . 

Leon. 1 could not help it. Icame to preſerve you, and am de- 
ſtroy'd for't. | 

Fac Oh horrid fact ! 

D. Joh. To preſerve me ! I wear my fafety by my ſide. 

Leon.Oh 1 faint! Guard _ ſelf. There's a young 
Gentleman purſues your lite. Havea Care 
I came to tel you this, and thusI am rewarded. 

Heav'n pardon you. Farewell. Icanno more. [ Dies. 

Jac. This object ſure will ſtrike your heart! Tygers would 
melt at this. Oh the Earth will openand ſwallow you up, and me 
for company. There'sno end of your murders — 

D. fob This 3s the firſt rime lever knew compaſſion, . 
Poor Fool, I pity her, but 'tis too late Farewell 
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Farewell all ſenſleſs tkoughts of a remorſe, 
I would remove what e'r wou'ditop my courſe. [ Exeunt. 


— 
— 


ACT IV. 


Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 


D. Joh. His nights ſucceſs exceededall my hopes. T had ad- 
mittance to their ſeveral Chambers, and I have 
beencontrafted to both the Siſters, and this day relolvcto mar- 
'em, and at ſeveral times enjoy them 3 and, in my opinion, 1 
all have a brace of as pretty Wives, as any man in Spair. 
D. Ant. Brave Don Jobe, you are Maſter of your Art, not a 
Woman in Spain can ſtand before you. 
D. Lop. Wecan but envy you, and at a diſtance imitatez But 
both their Maids ſhall to pot, I afſure you. 
Jac. How far will the Devil hurry you ? 
D. Joh. 'Tis not the Devil, tis the Fleſh, Fool. | 
Jac. Here will be fine cutting of throats. Poor Facome, muſt 
thoube cutoff inthe flower ofthy Age ? 


iP Exter Don Franciſco. 


D. Fran. Gentlemen, your Servant ; I hope you reſted well 
this night. \ 

D. Lop. We thank you, Sir ; never better. 

D. Axt. We neyer (hall requite this obligation. 

Fac. I warrant you my Maſter will; he's a very gratcful civil 
perſon indeed. d 

D. Joh. The favour is too greattobe ſuddenly requited 5 but 
I ſhall ſtudy to defervent. 

Jac. Good man, you will deſerve it. 


Eyter two Bridegrooms. 


D. Fran. Gentlemen, you arecome, you arecarly. 
I. Bri-l, 
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1. Brideg. This joyful occaſion made us think it late. 

2. Brideg. The expeCtation of fo great a bleſſing as we this day 
hope to enjoy, would let us have but little reſt laſtnight. 

1-Brideg. Andthe fruition will afford us leſs tonight. 

D. Joh. Poor Fools! you ſhall be bob'd. How it tickles my 
Spleen to think on't. \ | 

D. Fran. Theſcare to be my Sons in Law. 

D. Joh. And my Cuckvulds before-hind, 

D.Fran.Pray know 'em,Gentlemen 3 they aremen of Honour. 

D. Joh. 1 (hall beglad to ſervethem ; 

But firſt 11] ſerve their Ladies. [ Aſﬀde. 

D. Fran. Come, Gentlemen, I'll now condu& you to my 
Daughters; and- beg your pardon for a moment, T'll wait on 
you again. [_ Exit Don Fran. and Bridegrooms. 

D. Ant. Theſe Fools will ſpoil your deſign. wy 

D. Joh. No, poor Sots; I have perſwaded the Ladies to feign 
ſicknels, and put off their marriage till to morrow morning, to 
gain time; in the mean while I have 'em ſafe, Boys. 

D. Lop. But will not the Siſters betray you to one another ? 

D. Joh. No, I have wheedled each into a jealouſic of the 
other, and cach believes, —_— other knows it, ſhe, in ho- 
nour, will reveal it tothe Father; 

Jac.Sir, if you be fo very weary of your life, why don't you 
make uſe ofa convenient Beam ? 'tis the eaſter way 3 ſo youmay 
die without the filthy pother you keep about it. 

D. Joh. Away, Coward ; 'tisa ſign Iam not weary of my life, 
that I make ſo much ule on't, 

Fac. Oh Jacomo ! thou art loſt; 'tis pity a Fellow of thy neat 
ſpruce parts ſhould bedeſtroy'd. 


Exter Dongſanciſco. 


D. Fran. Come, Gentlemen, will you not refreſh your ſelves 
with ſome cool Wines this morning ? , 
D. Lop. We thank you, Sir, we have alrealy. 
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Enter a Servant 


Serv. Str, here's a young, Gentleman, a Stranger, defires to 
ſpeak with you. 
D. Fran. Adnnt him. 


F ter \faria 17 Mum's habit. 


Your humble Scrvant. 

Mar. Sir, when I've told you what Tcome for, I doubt not 
but I ſhall deſerve your thanks. 1 come to do you ſervice. 

D. Fran. You have em, Sir, alreadv 

Mar. You have lodgd within your houſe tome ſhipwrack'd 
men, who arc greater Villains than the Earth e'r bore I come 
to give you warning of 'em, and to beg your power to revenge 
ſuch horrid actions, as heart could never yet conccive, or 
tongue could utter. Ha ! they are thele. Revenge, revenge 
cruel, unnatural Rapes and Murders. They are Devils in the 
ſhapes of men. | 

D. Fran. What ſay you, Sir ? 

ac. Now the ſnare is faln upbn me; me-thinks I feel cold 
Steel already mmmy body. Too welll know that face. 

D. Joh. 1 know that tace. Now, Impudence, atiilt me. What 
mad young man 1s that? 

D. Fran. Thelc, by their habits and their meens, are Gentle- 
men, and ſeem to be men of Honour. 

Mar. By theſe two, laſt night, I was robb'd, and bound to a 
Tree, and there have been all night, and but this morning was 
reliev'd by Peaſants —— I hada Lady with me, whom they 
ſaid they would raviſh, and 82 morning I ſaw her dead ; they 
mult have murder'd her. - 

D. Fran. Heav'n! what doT hear ? 

Fac. Oh! Iam noosd already, I feel the knot, methinks, un- 
der my lett car. 

D. Ant. The youth raves ; we never faw his face, we never 
ſtirr'd from the Lounds of this houſe fince we came hither. 

D. Lop. Sdeath, letme kill the Villain 3 ſhall he thus affront 
men of our quality and honour ? D. Fran. 
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D. Fran. Hold, conſider I am a Magiftrate. 

D. Joh. The Youth was robb'd, and with the fright has loſk, 
| hiswits. Poor Fool ! let him be boundin's bed, "i; 

D. Fran. Do not perſiſt in this, but havea care: | 
Theſe injuries to men of Honour ſhall not go unpuniſhed. 

Mar. Whither ſhall injur'd Innocence fly for fuccour, if you 
ſo ſoon can be corrupted? > Monſter, Ill revenge my ſelf; have 
at thy hearrt. 

D. Fran What meansthe Youth ? put up your Sword. 

D. Ant. We told you, Sir, he was mad. 

Mar. Oh impudent Villains! I ask your pardon, Sir: My 
griets and injuries tranſport meſo, I ſcarcecan utter them. That 
Villain is Doz John, who baſely murder'd the Governour of 
Sevilin his houle, and then diſhonour'd his fair Siſter. 

D. Joh. Death and Hell ! this injury is beyond all ſufferance. 

D. oh. Hold, Sir, think in whoſe houſe you are. 

Jac. O Lord ! what will this come to? Ah Jacomo! thy line 
of lite 15 ſhort. 

Mar. This is the Villain, who kill'd the Lover of Antoxis's 
Siſter, deflow'rd her, and murder'd her Brother in his own 
houſe. 

D. Joh. I'll have no longer ſpience: 

DP. 4xt.$uch a Villam ho have his throat cut, though ina 
Church. 

D. L op. No man of honour will, protett thoſe, who offer fuch 
HIUTICS. 

D. Joh. Have at you, Villain. 

D. tran. Nay then; Within there : Ho! I will prote@ him, 
or perith with hum, 


Exter two Rridegrooms. 


1. Prideg. What's the matter ? | * 3h 
D. Joh. This raſhneſfs will ſpoil my deſign upon the Dangh- 
ters; if I had perte&ed that, I would have own'd all this tor 
halfa Duccatoon [ To Ant. Lop- 
| ask your pardon fot my ill mannersz I was provok'd too far : 
udeed rhe accuſations are fo extravagant.and odd,'Lrathes 
| I 2 ſhould 
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ſhould have laugh'd at'em. Let the young Fool have a vein 
open'd, he's ſtark Rtaring mad. 

D. Ant. A fooliſh Impoſtor. We ne'r ſaw Serz/till laſt night. 

Mar. Oh Impudence ! 

Fac. No, not we; we never were there till yeſterday. Pray, 
Sir, lay that young Fellow by the heels, tor lying on us, men of 
Honour. 

D. Fran. What is the matter, Fricnc, you tremble fo ? 

D. L op. 'S$death, the Dog's tear will betray us. * 

Fac. I tremble, Sir ? no, no, S1r : [ tremble — Though 
it would make any one tremble to hear one he, as that young 
Gentleman does. Have you noconſcience in you ? 

Mar. Heav'n can witneſs for me, I ſpeak not falle. OF7avio, m 
dear Of.vio, being deareſt to me of all the world, I would in 
Sevil have reveng'd his murder ; but the Villain there eſcap'd 
me : I follow'd him to Sea, and in the ſame Storm in which their 
Ship periſh'd, I was thrown on ſhoar. Oh my O&avio! if this 
foul unnatural murther benot_reveng'd, there is no Juſtice left 
amongmankind. His Ghoſt, and all the reſt whom he has bar- 
baroutly murder'd, will interrupt your quiet 3 they']l haunt you 
in yourlleep. Revenge, revenge ! 

2. Bride. This is wonderful. 

D. Fran. There muſt be ſomething in this; his paſſion cannot 
be counterfeited, nor your man's fear. 

Fac. My fear? I ſcorn your words; I fear nothing under the 
Sun. I fear? Ha, ha, ha 

D. Joh. Will y6u believe this one falſe Villain againſt three, 
who areGentlemen, and men of honour ? . 

Jac. Nay, againſt four, who are Gentlemen, and men of 
honour ? ] 

Mar. O Villain, that I had my Sword imbru'd in thy hearts 
bloud. Oh my dear O&avio | Do Jultice, Sir, or Heav'n will 
puniſh you. 


Emer Clara. 


D. Fran. Gentlemen, he is too earneſt, ih hisgrief and anger, 
to be what you wou'd have him, an Impoſtor. My houſe has 
been 


«) 
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been your Sanctuary, andI am oblig/d in hohout not to att axa 
Mayiltrate, but your Hoſt, no violence ſhall here be offer'd to 
you; but you mult inſtantly leave this houſe, and if you would 
have ſafety, tind it ſomewhere elle. Be gone. 

D. Joh. T his 1s very well. 

Mar. Oh ! will you let 'em go unpuniſh'd? 
Whither (hall the tor vengeance ? 

D. Fran. Pray leave this place immediately. 

Jac. Ah, good Sir, let's be gone Sir, your moſt humble 
Servant,» * 

.Clar. Oh, Sir, conſider what you do; do not baniſh Doz 
John trom hence. 

1. Brideg. Ha | what means ſhe? I 

D. Fran. What tay you ? . 

Clar. Oh, Sir, he 1s my Husband, we were laſt night con» 
tracted. | 

D. Fran. Oh Heav'n! what dolT hear ? 

1. Brideg.l am diſhonour'd, abusd. Vullain,thou dieft. 

D. Joh. Villain, you lie; I will cut your throat firſt. 

D. Fran. Hey, whereare my people here. 


Enter Servants and Flavia. 
Flav. Oh, Sir, hold; if you baniſh Dox John, T am loſt for 


ever. Me 
'D. Fran. Oh Devil! what do r? 
Flay. Heis my Husband, Sir,, we were laſt night contracted. 
Clir. Your Husband | Heav'n | what's this ? 
. 2. Brideg. Hell and Damnation ! 
D. Fran. Oh ! I haveloſt my ſenſes. 
Mar. Oh Monſter | now am Ito be beliey'd > 
R ped 1 my lite! Iam innocent as I hope to live and 
reath. | 
D. Joh. Dog, you ſhall fight for your life, if you have it. 
D. gin rſt, IN ans Ifon hike 
ow Joh. Hold, hold, they are hoth my Wives, and I' will have 
tnem. . 
| [ Rows at his Daughters, they run ont- 
| . Franc. 
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D. Franc. Oh Devil! fall on 
Mar. Fall on, I will affiſt you. | 
[ They fight, Maria a4 Don Franciſco are 4il/'d, 
the two Bridegrooms are.burt, Jacomoruns away, 
D. Joh. Now we've done their bulinels. 
Ah, cowardly Rogue! arenot you a Son of a Whore ? 

Fac. Ay, Sir, what you pleaſe : A man had better be a living 
Sonot a Whore, than a dead Hero, by your favour, 

D. Joh. 1 could tind in my heart to kill the Raſcal ; his fear, 
lome time or other, will undo us. . 

Jac. Hold, Sir ; I went, Sir, to provide for your cſcape. Let's 
take Horſes out of the Stable, and flie ; abundance of C:91- 
pany are cofning, expecting the Wedding, and we are 1:1 c- 
parably loſt it we take not this time. I think my tear will now 
preſerve you. 

D. Art. 1 think he counlcls well. Let's flicto a new place of 
pleaſure. . 

D. Joh. But I ſhall leave- my buſineſs undone with the two 
Women. 

D. Lop. "Tis now ſcarce feizible. Let's fly 5 you'll light on 
Others as handſom, where we come next. 

D. Joh. Well, diſpoſeof me as you pleaſe; and yet it troubles 
me. 

Jac. Haſte, haſte, or we {hall be appt chended. [.E.x cunt, 


Exter Chara and Fiavia. 


Flaw. O that I everlw'd to ſte this'day ! 
This fatall day! "Twas our vile difobedience 
Caus'd our poor Father's death, which Heav n 
Will revenge on us. So lewd a Villain 
As Doi John was never heard of yet. | 

Clir. Chat we ſhould be fo credulous! Oh dreadtul 
Accident | Dear Father, what Expiation can 
Wemake ? our crime's too foul tor 
Tearsto walh away, and all oyr lives will 
+ Betoo ſhort, to ſpend in penitence for this 
-Our levity and difobedicnce. He was the 
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Beſt of Fathers, and of Men. 

Elav. What will become of us, poor miſerable Maids, 

Loſt in our Fortunes and our Reputations ? 
Our intended Husbands, ifthey recover of their 
\Wounds, will murder us; and is but Juſtice ; 
Our 1:1 es too now cannot be worth the keeping. 
{i:-{, Devils mthe ſhapes of men are fled. 

Clin, Let us not walte our time in fruitlels grief; 
Lot us employ fome to purſue the murderers. * 
And for our iclves, let's to the next Monaſtery, 
And there {pend all our weary lifein penitence. 

Flv. Let's fly to ogr laſt Sanctuary in this world, 
And try, by a Religious lite, to expiate thisCrime : 
There 1s no fatety, or no hope but there. 

Let's go, and bid a long farewell to all the 
World ; a thing too vain, and little worth our care. 

Clir. Agreed 3, farewell to all the vanity on Earth, 
Where wretched Mortals, tofs'd 'twixt hope and fear, 
Muſt of all tix'd and folid joy deſpair. 


The Scene is a delightful Grove: 
Enter two Shepherds and two Nimphs. 


1. Shep. Come Nimphs and Shepherds, haſte away 
To th nappy Sports within theſe thady Groves, 
[n pleaſant lives time flides away apace, 
But with the wretched ſeems tocreep too flow. 

1. Nimzph. Our happy leiſure we employ in joys, 
As innocent as they are pleatant. We, 
Strangers to (trite, and tq tumultuous noile, 
Tobanctul enyy, and to wretched cares, 
In rural pleaſures ſpend our happy days, 
And our ſoft nights in calm and quiet (leeps. 

2. Shep. No rude Ambition mterrupts our reſt, 
Nor baſe and guilty thoughts how to be great. 

2. Nimph. In humble Cottages we have ſuch contents, 
As uncorrupted Nature does atford,_ 


\ 
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Which the great, that ſurfeit under gilded Roofs, 
And wanton mn Down Beds, can never know. 

1. Shep. Nature 15 here not yet debauch'd by Arr. 
"Tis as it was in Saturn's happy days: 
Minds are not here by Luxury invaded'; - 
A homely Plenty, with ſharp Appetite, 
Does lightſome health, and vigorous ſtrength impart. 

1. Nimph. A chaſt-cold Spring does here refreſh our thirſt, 
Which by no feavouriſh ſurfeit 1s increas'd ; 
Our food is ſuch as Nature meant for Men, 
Ere with the Vicious, Eating wasan Art. 

2. Ninh. In noilie Citics riot is perſu'd, 
Andlewd luxurious living ſoftens men, 
Effeminates Fools in Body and in Mind, 
Weakens their Appetites, and decays their Nerves. 

2. Shep. With filthy ſteams from their exceſs of Mcat,, 
And clowdy vapours rais'd from dangerous Wine ; 
Their heads are never clear or free to think, 
They waſte their lives in a continual miſt. 

I. Shep. Some ſubtil and 1]l men chuſe Temperance, 
Not as a Vertue, but a Bawd to Vice, 
And vigilantly wait toruine thoſe, ' 
Whom Luxury and Eaſe have lull'd afleep. 

2. Shep. Yes, in the clamorous Courts of tedious Law, 
Where what is meant fora rehief's a gievance 
Or in Kings Palaces, where Cunning {trives, 
Not to advance King's Intereſts, but its own. 

1. Ni-ph. There they in a continual hurry live, 
And ſeldom can, for all their ſubtile Arts, 
Lay thar foundations ſure; but ſome 
Are undermin'd, others blown down by (torms. 

2. Nimph. Their ſubtilty is bura common Road 
Of flattering great men, and opprefling httle, 
Smiling on all they meet, and loving none. 

1. Shep. In populous Cities, life 1s all a ſtorm 3 
But we enjoy a'tweet perpetual calm : 
Here our own Flocks we keep, and here $ 
I and my Philis can embrace unenvi'd. 
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2. Shep. And land Celia without jealoulie. 


But hark, the Pipes begin 3 now for our 
LAY 


of Ruitick Muſck, 


Ny; apt hepherds wean, 
f Cos 
| danger 4 Jah oy Hg, 6 
Sacred to Elſe and 
To Dancing, Muſick, ym 
Tour Flake may monk 


Whilſt you expreſs your yx << i 
Eater Shepherds arfd Shephgrdeſſes, ſinging in Choree, 
We come, we come,'no Joy bk like this. 


Now let us ſong, rejoyce, Hg 
The Great can never kyow ſuch bliſe 
1. As this, 
2. As this. 
3. As this, - 
All As this. = is. and 
The Great can never know ſuch bi | 211043 


1. All th Inhabitants 0'th' Wood; 


Now celebrate the Spring, 
That gives freſh ay to the bloud 
Chor. The Birds have tend 
And all the ſweet Chort Her; i ns is the | 
- Mis 

wo 9 m9 A - 
pr bf ; 

Till the pr mureng Fd 

7.9 C a *1:*x 


of, every livi 
wg and bing be 
2. The *Y ightingales wit 
Parke: x ouy Pige es, 2 
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4. How happy are we, 
From all jealouſie free ; 
Mo dangers or Cares Can annoy us : 
Wetoy and we kiſs, . 
And 's or chief bliſs ; 
A pleaſure that never can cloy ws. 
Chor. Our days we conſume wm unenvid acliehts, | 
And in love and. ſoft reſt our happy long nights. 


4. Each Nimph does impart 
Her love without Art, | 

To her Swain, who thinks that his chief Treaſure. 
No ery is ear'd, | 
No ſighs are er heard, 

But thoſe which are caus'd by onr pleaſure. 

Chor. When we feel the bleſs'd Raptures of innocent Love, 
Ni joys exceed ours but the pleaſures above. 


In theſe delightful fragrant Groves, 
Let's celebrate our happy Loves. 

{Let's pipe, and dance, end laugh, and (ing, 
Thus every happy Irving thing, x 

( Revels inthe cheerful Spring. 


General 


Chorus. 


Dance continues. 


EnterDon John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 


D. Job. So, thus far. weare fafe, we have almoſt kill'd our 
Horſes with riding crofs out of all Roads. 

Jac. Nay, you have had as little mercy on them, as if they had 
been Men or Women: we are not fate, let us fly 
—_— | he - a ed WV 

- Joh. The houſe I lighted at wasmine during my hfe, which 
I ſold to that fellow 3 Hence Kalas by "3A, bond will cate» 
fully cuncea] us.  -. | and 
Ec Tis a TenireTwill not give him two moneths purchaſe 
LLEEONTY k 


_ D. Job.Bclides, our Sſorgs are us'd to conqueſt. 


" + \ 
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D. Ant. Atworft, there va Chiirch hard by well pub-ir ro 
its Jy ule, o_ refuge ce int, __ il an. 
Look'here, here are erds; an 
We. {hall we be idle, Don ? = young Pretty 

D. At. By no means; 'tis a long time methinks, fince we 
wCcre VICIOUs. 

D. Joh. We'll ſerve em as the Romans id the Sabines, we'l 
rob 'em of their Women 3 onely well return, the Punks again, 
when we haveus'd them. | 

Jac. For Heav ns ſake hold. . 

D. Joh. Sirra, nomore; do as we-do;; raviſh, Raſcal, or, by 
my Sword, II cut thee into ſo many picces, jt (ball | poſe an 
Arithmetician to fum up the fradonms eh b&dy, 

Fac. I raviſh ! Oh, good Sir! my y courage teh riot that ways 
alas, I, I am almoſt fama(h'd, Fhavenor 

D Fob. Sirra, — do av bid'thee, or t thou ſhalt never 
cat again. Shall I keep a Raſcal for a Cypher ? | 

Jae. Oh! what will become of me? piſton it. 

D. J:h.Come on, Rogue, fall on. +? .' | 

D. Art. Which ate YOu ><: 54 1 DPTE GG. 3G 0 

D. Joh. 'Tis all ob Iam notin Lodo ta Luk andto ſich 
a0ne a Belly-tull's a Belly- full, and'there'san end on't. hs 

I. Shepherdeſs. What means this vj _ ny 

2. Shepherdeſs. Oh! Heav'n'pto 

Jac. Well, Lmult have one too ; 3 if I be be hang, [ ba as good 
be hang'd for fomething. & 
a (Boo. ou Fe off with « Woman. 
Wi cs, COME nor on 

ALS Slevberto eſs. Help, ; To = 0 fk oh t. 

I. Ohep. What Devils are hated 

[Three of -— SPWFEy BY: 

1. Shep. Here's one Rogue. Have we caught you, Sir? well 
v% your courage. 

Jac. Am 1 | taken prifpner? I I ſhall be kept, asan ICY 
EG , at feaſt | 

» Whttearetheft Vittiths rhele Ravel? 


Je Why youneed'not keep ſuch a ſtir, Centletrien, you will 
K 2 have . 
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have all your Women again, and noharm done. Let me go, Il 
fetch 'em to you. 
- 1. Shep. No, you libidinous Swine; we'll revenge the Rapes 
on you. | 
Jac. Good kind civil people paſs this by : 'Tis true, my Ma- 
ſter's a very Tzrquin 3 but Ine'r attempted to ravilh before. 
' 2.Shep. I'll ſecure you from ever doing of it again. Where's 
yqur Knife 2 
Fac. Heav'n! what —+ vas mean? Oh ſpare me! I am un- 
prepard; let me be confelt, p 
& I. Shep. We will not kill you, well but geld you: Are you fo 
or, Sir ? 
Jac. Oh bloudy Villains ! have a care, 'tisnot a ſeaſon for that, 
the Sign in Scorpio. 
2. $hep. Down with him 
Jas. O help, help! murder, murder! Have a care what you 
do, I am the laſt of all my Race Will you deſtroy a 
whole Stock, and take away my Repreſenters of my Family ?---- 
1. Shep. There ſhall beno more ot the Breed of you 
Fan am of an antient Family 5 will you cut off all hopes of 
- Th and Heir ? Help ! help! Maſter, Dox John 2 Oh! Oh! 


Emter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 


D. Job. How now, Rogues? do you abuſe my Man? 

Jac. O Sir, this is the firſt good thing you ever did : if you 
had not come juſtinthe Nick, I had loſtmy Manhood. 

D. Ant. Tis no matter for the uſe you make on't. 

D. Lop. But come, let's now to Supper. 

Jac, on, Iamalmoſt ſtarv'd. [Exennt. 


Shepherds return. 
r. Shep. Let's not complain, but the R ogues, and when 
i Hous'd 'em, we will to —_ Magiltrate, and beg his 
pow to apprehend cm. CExennt. 


Scene 


” ” 
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The Scene changes to 3 Church, with the Statue 
of Don Pedro on. Horſeback in ve. - 


D. Job. Let's in, and ſee this Church. 

Jac. Is this atimeto ſee Churches > But let me ſee whoſe Sta- 
tuc's this? Oh Heav'n! this is Dox Pedro's, whom you murder'd 
at Sevil. 

D. Joh. Say youſo ? Read the Inſcription. 64 

Fac. Here bet Don Pedro,/Gevernonr of Sevil, barbarouſly ur - 
der'd by that impions Villain, Don John, gainſt whowe his innocent 


_ cri fil for vengeance. 
Jok t it cry on, Art thou there i'fauth? * Yes, I kill'd 


ths Par wou'd 4o't again upon the ſame occaſion. Jacome — 
invite him to Supper. 
Jac What, a Statye! invite aStatue to > Somer 3 e NY — 


can Marble cat ? 
D. Joh. 1 ſay, Raſcal, tell him I would have hi 
Fac, Ha, ha, ha! who the Devil put this, why 
head? Ha, ha, ha! invite a Statue to z 
D. Joh. I ſhall ſpoil your mirth, oy Sf Sic aca, 
Jac. Why, 'tisimpoſſiblez wou'd - ws have me ſuch a Cox- 
comb, invite Maibleto 7” Ha, ha, 
[_ He gore ſee vas times —_ the Stathe, 


Good Mr. Statue, if it ſball pleaſe —_ ip, mp 1 Maſter 
delires you to make Collation wich him 


The Statue nods his als 
| HEE be, Jcoms 


Oh1I amdead! Oh, Oh, Oh. * 


D. Joh. The Statue nods its bead; 'tis add ——— 
D. Ant. 'Tis wonderful. 


D. Lop. 1 am amaz'd. 

Jac. Oh I cannot ſtir ! Help, help. 

D. Joh. Well, Governour, come, take of a Collation 
with me, 'tis by this time ready; make balte, 'tis ligyite you. 


Say you ſo ? come on, let's ſet all t in or e quickly. 
wr Oh fly, fly. IE) Dante 


«© 88 - 


| VG EE Det 7 bt ares Mt Þ eta iQ: 


e- - —_— 


| (70) 
D. Ant. This is prodigious, | 
[Exennt Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 


The Scene is a Dining Room, a Table (;;read, 


Servants ſetting on Meat and Wine, 


D. Joh. Come, our meat is ready, let's fit. Pox on this fooliſh 
Statue, it puzles me to know the reaſon on't, Sirra, I'V give 


- you leave to lit. 


 D. Art. Let's cat, ne'r think on't. 
Fac. Ay, come, letseat 3 lam too hungry now tothink on 
the fright Jacomo cats greedily. 
D. Joh. This is excellent Meat. How the Rogue cats. You'll 
choak your ſclt. 
Fac. I warrant you, look to your (elf, 
D. Ant. Why, Jacemo, 15the Devil in you ? 
ac, No, no; if he be, 'tisa hungry Devil. . 
 D. Lop.Will you not drink ? 
Jac.I'll lay a good foundation fult. 
D. Joh. The Raſcal eats like a Canibal. 
Jac: Ay, tis no matter for that. « 
Joh. Some Wane, Sirra. 
J-- There, Sir, takeitz I am in haſte. 
. Art. 'Sdeath, the Fool will beſtrangl d. 
Jac. The Fool knows what he does. 
D. Joh. Here's to Don Pedro's Ghoſt, he ſhoull have becn 
welcome. | 
7J.tc. O name him not. 
D. Lop. The Raſcalis afraid of you after death. 
Jac. Oh! Oh! ſome Wine, give me ſome Wine. 
[ Almoſt eo; d. 
D. Ant. Takeit. 
Jac. So, now 'tis down. 
D: Ant. Are you notdatisfh'd yet ? 
Jac Peace, peace ; I have but juſt begun. 
| ſe: | {. One hnecks hard at the d: or. 
Who's there? come in, I am very bulie, 
| D. Joh. 
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D. Joh. Riſe, and do your duty. 


ac. But one mortel more, I come. Knocks _ 
What a pox, are you mad ? - [Opens the 
Exter Ghoſt. 


Oh ! the Devil, the Devil. | | 
D. Joh. Hah! it is the Ghoſt, let's rife and receive him. 
D. Ant. lam amaz'd. | , 
D. Lop. Not frighted are you? 

D. Art.1 ſcorn the thoughts of fear. 

| [They as the Ghoſt. 

D. Joh. Come, Governour, you are welcome, fit there; if we 
had thought you would have come, we' wou'd have ftaid for 
you. But come on, Sirra, give me ſome Wine. {The Ghoſt ſts. 
Jac. Oh! Iam dead 3 what ſhall I do? Idare not come near 
7OU. | th | 

D, Joh. Come, Raſcal, or I'll cut your throat.” * 3 

[ Fills Wine, his hand trembles. 

Fac. I come, I come. Oh! Oh! . 


D. Joh. Why do you tremble, Raſcal ? hold itſteadily —— 
Jac. Oh! I cannot. 
[ Jacomo ſratches meat from the Table, 


and runs a(tde. | | 

D. Joh. Here, Governour, your health. Friends, put it about. 
Here's excellent meat 3 taſte of this Ragouſt. If you had had a 
body of fleſh, I would have given you cher entire ——— but 
the Women care not for Marble. Come, Il help you. Come, 
cat. and let old quarrels be cre | 

Ghe/h. 1 come not here totake repaſt with you; 
Heaven has permitted me to animate 
This Maible body: and I come to warn 
You of that vengeance is in ſtore for you, 
If ha amend not your permcious lives. © 


ac. Oh Heav'n! | 

. Ant. What, are yowevome to preach to'us ?. x2, 
D. Lop. Kecp your Harangues for Fools that will believe'em. 
D. Joh. We are too much confirm'd. Pox of thisdry diſcourſe, 


ge 
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give me 'fome Wine. Come, here's to your Miſtrisz you had 
one when you were living : not forgetting your ſweet Siſter 
Sirra, more Wine. / 

Fac. Ay, Sir-—— Good Sir, do not provokethe Ghoſt ; his 
Marble tiſts may fly about your ears, and knock your brains 
out. 

D. Jeb. Peace, Fool. 

Ghoſt. Tremple, you impious Wretches, and repent ; 

Behold, the pow'rs of Hell wait for you + [Devils riſe. 

Fac. Oh! I will ſteal from hence. Oh the Devil !- 

D. Joh. Sirra, ſtir not; by Heav'n Ill uſe thee worſe than 
Devilscan do. Come near, Coward. 

Jac. OI dare not ſtir; what will become of me? 

D. Joh. Come, Sirra, cat. 

Fac. O, Sir, my appetite is ſatisfied; 

D. Joh. Drink, Dog, the Ghoſt's health: Rogue, do't, or Ill 
run my Sword down your throat. 

Jac.Oh! Oh! Here, Mr. State, your health. 

D. Joh. Now, Raſcal, ſing tg entertain him. | 

Fac. Sing, quoth he ! Oh! I have loſt my voice; I cannot be 
merry in ſuch company. Sin 

D. Art. Who arc theſe with ugly ſhapes ? 

D. Lop. Their manner of appearing is ſomcthing[trange. 

Ghoſt. They're Devils, that wait for ſuch hard 1mpious 
Men. They're Heavens Inſtruments of eternal vengeance. 

D. Joh. Are they ſome of your Retinue ? Devils, ſay you? I 
am ſorry IT have no Burnt Brandey to treat'em with,that's Drink 
fit for Devils Hah ! they vaniſh. [ They ink. 

Gho#z. Cannot the fear of Hell's eternal tortures, 
Change the horrid courſe of your abandon'd lives ? 

Think on thoſe Fires, thoſe everlaſting Fires, 
That ſhall without conſuming burn you ever. 

D. Joh. Dreams, dreams, too (light to loſe my pleaſure for. 

In ſpight of all you ſay I will goon, 

Till I have furteited on all delights. 

Youth 1s a Fruit that can but once bg.gather'd, 
And I'll enjoy it to the full. 
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D-+ Ant. Let's puſhit onz Nature chalks out the way that we 
ſhould follow, 

D. Lop.'Tis her fault, if we do what we ſhould not. Let'son, 
here's a Brimmer to our Leader's health. 

Jac. What helliſh Fiendsare theſe > 
 D. Joh. Let metell you, 'tisſomething ill bred to rail at your 
Hoſt, that treats you civilly. You have not yet forgot your 

uarrel to me. | 


Ghoſt.” Tis for yaurganes by me Heaven warns you of its 
wrath, and gives you a ella time Gr your repentance. I in-' 


vite you this night to a repalt of mine. 

D. Job. Where? 

Ghoſt. Atmy Tomb. 

D. Ant. What time? 

Ghoſt. At dcad of night. 

D. Joh. Well come. 

DL. . Fail not. 

Fol warrant you. 

Che Farewell, and think upon your loſt condition. 

h. Farewell, Governourz I'll ſee what Treat you'll 
i Us. 

D Ly 3 Andl. : 

Jac. That willnot I. Pox on him, I have had enough of his 
company, I ſball not recover i this week. IfI cat with fach an 
Hoſt, I be hang'd. 

D. Joh. If you do not, by Heaven you ſhall be hang'd. 

Fac. Whither will your lewdneſs carry me? I do not care for 
having a Ghoſt for 7 Landlord. Wal not theſe Miracles do 
good upon you ? 

D. Job. There's nothing happens but by Natural Cauſes, 

Which in unuſual things Fools cannot find, 

And then they ftile 'em Miracles. But no Accident 

Can alter me from what Re | 

Were there 
Legions of Ghoſts and Devils irt 
One moment in my coutſe of! 


® 
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ACT V. 
Enter Jacomo, with Back, Breaſt, and Head-piece. 


Jac. Ell, this damn'd Maſter of mine will not part with 

me; and we muſt fight five or (ix times a day, one 
day with another, that'scertain : Therefore thou art wiſe, ho- 
neſt Jacomo, toarm thy (elf, I take it. Sa, fa, fa — Methinks 
I am very valiant on the ſudden. Sa, fa, la. Hah! there I have 
you. Paph Have at you. Hah there I have you 
through : that was a fine thruſt in tierce. Hah —- Death! 
what noiſc 1s that ? 


Enter Don John. 


D. Joh. How now, Sirra, what are you doing ? 

Jac. Nothing, but praiſing to run people through the bo- 
dies, that'sall; for I know ſome body's throat muſt be cut be- 
fore midnight. 

D. Joh. In Armour too ! why, that cannot help you, you are 
ſuch a cowardly Fool; fear will betray you faſter within, than 
that can defend you without 

Fac. Ifear no body breathing, I ; nothing can terrifie me but 
the Devilliſh Ghoſt. Ha! whos that coming? Oh Heaven! 

[ Leaps back. 

D. Joh.1s this your courage ? you are preparing for flight be- 


fore an Enemy appears. 


Jac. No, no, Sir, not I; Ionely leapt back to put my ſelf upon 
my puard — Fa, la,la 


| Enter Don Lopez and Don Antonio. 
c. Oh where! where! who are they ? 


D. Job. Whom have we here ? 
4 


. Job. Oh my Friends! where have you been? 
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D. Ant. We went to view. the ſtately Nun hard by, and. 
have been chatting with the poor fanctifi'd Fools, till it's dark'; 
we have been chattering tor Nuns-fleſh. 

D. Lop. There I made ſuch a diſcovery, if you do not aſſiſt 
me, Iam ruin'd for ever. Dox Bernards's Siſter, whom I fell.in 
love with in Sev#l, is this day plac'd there for probation; and 
if you cannot adviſe me to ſome way orother of getting her out, 
for ſome preſent occaſion I have for her, I am aſolt man, that's 
certain. ; 

D. Ant. The buſineſs is difficult, and we reſolve to manage it 
1u7council, 

Jac. Now will they bring me into ſome wicked occaſion or 
other of (hewing my prowels: a pox on em. 

D. Joh. Have you ſo long followed my fortunes, to boggle at 
difticulty upon ſo honourable an occaſion ;, beſides, here is-no 
difficulty. | 

D. Lop. No? the Walls are fo high, and the Nunnery fo 
ſtrongly. fortifi'd, 'twill be impoſlible to do it by force; we 
muſt ind ſomeſtratagem. 

D. Joh. The (tratagem is ſoon found out ——— 

D. Ant. As how, Don John 2 

D. Job. Why, 1 will ſet fire on the Nunnery ; fire the Hive, 
and the Nrones muſt out, or be burnt. within: then may you, 
with caſe, under pretence of fuccour, take whom you will... © , 

D. Lop. 'Tis a gallant deſign. - | KY. 

D. Ant. 1 long tobe about it. Well, Dox, thouartthe braveſt 
Fellow breathing. . | | h 
' Fac. Gentlemen, pray what became of that brave Fellow, that 
fir d the Temple at. Epheſus? 1 was he not -hang'd, Gentlemen, 
hum | | "F< ; "bg 
D. Ant.We are his Rivals, Fool ; and who would not ſuffer 
for fo brave an action ? Ho 

D. Fab. Hz'sa Scoundrel and a Poultroon, that would' not 
have his Death for his Fame. 3 PITS 

D. Lop. That he is, a damn'd Son of a Whore, arid nt fit to 
drink with. | ; en GRE. 

Jac, Tis a, rare thing to be a Martyr for the Devil ; But 
what good will infamy do you, <a on are dead ? when Ho- 
| 2 nouy 
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nour isnothing but a vapour to you, while yon are living, 
For my part I'd not be hang'd to be Alexander the Great. * 

D. Ant. Whata phlcgmanick dull Raſcal is that, who has no 
Ambition m him. | | 

$ac. Ambitton! what, to be hang'd ? beſtdes, what's the in- 
trinfick value of Honour when a man is under ground? Let 
'&m but call me honeſt Fucomo, as I am, while I live, and Ict 'em 
call me, when I am dead, Dor Jobs if they will. 

D. Joh. Villain, dare you protane my name? 

Jac. Hold, Sir, think what you do; you cannot Itart me, my 
Arms are Piſtol-proot. | 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. I come to give you notice of an approaching danger : 
You muſt fly; an Officer with ſome Shepherds have tound you 
were at our houſe, and are come to apprehend you, for _ 
outrage you have committed; Icameto give you notice, know- 
ing our Family has a great reſpeQfor you. 

D. Joh. Yes, I know your _ as a great reſpe(t for me, 
for I have lain with every one init, but thee and thy Maſter. 

Jace. Why look you now, I thought what 'twou'd come to: 
Fly, Sir, fly ; the darkneſs of thenight will help us. Come, 111 
lead theway. 

D. Job. Stay, Sirra, you ſhall have one occaſion more of ſhow- 
ing your valour. 

D. Ant. Did ever any Knight Errant fly, that was ſo well 
appointed ? 

D. _ No; youſhall ſtay, and get Honour, Facozvo. 

Yee. Pox of Honour, Iam content with the Stock I have al- 
read 


Y- 
D. Joh. Youare eaſily ſatisfied. But now let's fire the Nun- 


wo 
 D. Ant. Comeon. 

D. Lop.Tlong to be at ir. 

Jac. O avony ! thy Hfe isnot worth a Piece of Eight. 'Tis in 
yan to diſſwade 'em, Sirz I will never trouble you with an- 
@_eve1 other 
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other requeſt, if you'll be graciouſly pleas'd to leave me ont. of 
this adventure. 

D. Joh. Well, you have your defire. 

Fac. A thouſand thanks; and when 1 fee you again, I will be 
humbly content with a Halter. 

D. Joh. But, doyou hear, Fool? ftand Centinel here; and if 
any thing happens extraordinary, give usnotice of it. 

74c.O, good Sir! whatdo you mean? thar's as bad as going 
with you. 

D. Joh. Lerme find you here whenl come again, or you area 
dead man 


[ Exexnrt Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 

Jac. | am ſure ama dead man, if you find me here: But 

would my Armour were off now, that I might run the hghter. 

Night afliſt me. Heaven! what noife isthat? to beleft alone 

the dark, and fear Ghoſts and Devils, is very horrible. But Oh! 
who are theſe ? 


Emer Officer, Guards, and Shepherds. 


1. Shep. We are thus far right 5 the Raviſhers went this way. 
2. Shep. For Heavens fake take 'em dead or. alive; ſuch defde- 
rate Villains ne'r were | 
ac. So; if be catch'd, I ſhall be hang'd ; if not, I ſhall be 
kill'd. *Tis very fine. Thefeare the Shepherds. Fll ——_ 
Wal. 


[ He ftands wp cloſe xgainff 1 4 
1. Shep. If wecateh the Rogue, we w bn Wes no 
death can be painful enoughtor fuch Wrexches, © 


Jac. O bloudy minded mn——— "Y AGS 

2. Shep. O impious vile Wretches! that we had yu in our 
clutches ! Open your Dark Lantern, and let's fearch for 'erm. 

Jae. What will become of me? my Armour will not do 
NOW. ah & 

1, Shep. Thus far-we hunted them upona good ſcent; burdow 
—_ at a _ | Wu gs | &2 & = 
ac. Let me ſee; Thave one tri t, I have a Diſguiſc 

fright the Devil. _ PR FONG: 5 
Jos 


2. Shep. They muſt be hereabouts, 
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Jac. Ill in amongſt them, and certainly this witl ft om, 
1. Shep. Oh Heav'n ! what horrid Objctt's this ? 
Jac. The Devil. 
2. 9hep. Oh fly, fly ! the Devil, the Devil! fly be 
[ Exennt Shepherd rf” ot ted. 
Jac. Farewell, good Gentlemen. This is the tirft time my 
face e'r did me good. But I'll not ſtay I rake it 3 Yet whether 
ſhall I fly 2 Oh! what noiſe is that? I amin the dark, in a 
ſtrange place too3 what will follow ? There lic. Oh! my Arms. 
Hah ! Who's there ? Ect me go this way Oh the Ghoſt! 
the Ghoſt ! Gad forgive me, 'twas nothing but my tcar 
[ 4 noiſe within, Five, fire, 
the Nymnner)z 5 ON hire. 
Oh vile Wretches ! they have done the deed. There is no tly- 
ing 3 now the place will be tull of people, and wicked Lights, 
that will diſcover me, if I fly. 
Within. Fre, fire, fires the Nunnery's on fire; help, hclp— 
[ Several people croſs the Stage, crying Fire. 
Jac. What ſhall I do ?: there's no -way but one, I] go. with 
the Crowd. Firc! Fire Murder ! help ! help! fire! fre--- 
[More people croſs the Stage, he runs with ther. 


, 


Exiter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, four Nuns. 


D. Joh. Fear not, Ladies, we'll protect you. 
1. Naz. Our Sex and Habits will protect us. 
.-; D, Lop. Not enough, we will protect you better. 
1. Nur. Pray lcave us, we muſt not conſort with men. 
D. Ant. What would you run intothe fire to avoid Mankind? 
you are zealous Ladies indecd. 
D. Job.Come, Ladies, walk with us; well put you in a place 


p Sep: | JS 
1. Nin. We'll go no further, we are ſafe enough; be gone, 
and belp to quench the hire, -. , | 
D. Joh. We have anothcr fic to quench 3 come along with 
us. | oo” 
D. Lop. Ay, come, you mult go. | 
-» with ! F D. Avt. 
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D. int. Come along, we know what's good for you; you 
mult go with us. | 
1. Nu. tHoaven! what violence is this? what impious men 


are thelc 7 ticlp! help! + + + [Afery Help. 
Exter Flavia and Clara, Probationers. 
Flav. Here are thebloudy Villains, the cauſes of our miſery. 


Clar. Inhumare Butchers ! now we'll have your lives. - 

D. Joh. Hah ! here are a brace of my Wives. If you have a 
mind to this Fool, take her betwixt you ; for my part, I'll have 
my own. Come, Wives, along with me 3 we muſt conſummate, 
my Spouſes, we muſt conſummate. _, ,. - > + 

Clar. What Monſters are theſe ? 

All Nuns. Help! help ! 

D. Ant. 'Sdeath ! theſe fooliſh Womenare their own Enemies. 

D. Lop. Here are ſo many people, ifthey cry out more,they'l 
3 us in our brave deſign. | | | 


1 


D. Joh. I warrant youz when they cry out, let us out-noiſe 
'em- Come, Women, you mult go along with us. 2 

1. Nun. Heaven | what ſhall we do ? Help! help! 

D. Joh. Help ! help! Fire! fire! fire! 

D. 12: THel | help! TY : 

D. as. SE OIE PEER 
[ They hale the Women by the hands,- who 

Wl] cry ont, and they with them. 


Enter ſeveral people, crying out F ire, Jacomo in the rear. 


on Fire! fire! fire! Help ! help! 

'$death ! here'smy Maſter, Y 

D. Joh. Sirra, come along with me, I haye uſe of you. 

Jac. I am caught. 

D. Joh. Here, Sirra, take one of my Wives, and force ber 
after mc. Do you refuſe, Villain ?, 


(50) 
Emter Shepberds, with Officer and Guards. 
Nuns. Help ! help! good people kelp! reſcue us from theſe 


Villains. 
1. Shep. Who are you, commrtting vrolence on Women ? 
2. Shep. Heavens ! they are the Villains we ſeck tor. 
ac. Where 1s my Armour now ? Oh my Armour. 


fricer. Fall on. 


They ebt, Women y, Jacomo full; 
L bogs kill d, haul aro _- 
| the Officer are kill d. 
D. Joh. Say you ſo, Rogues ? 
D. Lo So, the Ficld's our own. 
D. Job. But a pox on't, we bave bought a Vidory too dear 
; we haveloſtthe Women. 4 
D. Art. We'll find 'em again. But poor Jacomo's kill'd. 
ac. That's alle. [ Abde. 
. Lop.'Faith, let's carry off our dead. 3: 
D. Joh. Agreed 3 we'll bury him in the Church, while the 
Ghoſt treats us, we'll treat the Worms with the body of a 
Raſcal. 
Jac. Not yet a while. [ AGde. 
D. Lop. Come, let's take away the Fool. n 
Jac. No, the Fool can take up himlſclt. 'Sdeath! you reſolve 
not to let me alone dead or alive 
Here aremore Murders, Oh! 
D. Lop. Oh counterfeiting Raſcal | are you alive ? 
[1 ke Clock ſtrikes Twelve. 
D. Ant. The Clock ſtrikes Twelve. 
D. Joh.”'Slite, our times come, we muſt to the Fomb : I would 
not break my word with the Ghoſt for a thouſand Doubloons--- 
Jac. Nor I keep it. for ten times the Money. 
D. Foh. But you ſhalt keep your word, Sir. 
Jac. Sir, lam rcfolv'd to faſt to night, 'tisa Vigil : Peſides, 1 
care not for eating in ſuch baſe company. 
IIithin. Follow, follow, follow 
_ D. Lop. D' hear that noiſe? the remaining Rogues have 1ais'd 
: the 


— 
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the Mobile, and are coming upon us. | 

Jar Ch! let's flie-— fiie-— what will become of me ? 

. Ant. Ler'sto the Church, and give the Roguesthe Co-by. 

D. job. Come on, fince 'tis my time, and I have promis'd the 
Governour, I'll go-— You had {tay, Sirra, and be taken. 

Jac. No : now I muſt goto the Church whether I will or no. 
Away, away, flie ! 


Enter two Shepherds, with a great Rabble. 


Here they went; follow, follow —— [ Exennt ones. 


The Scene the Church, the Statue of Don Pedro on 
Horſeback ; on each fide of the Church, Don Fobn's 
Ghoſt, Maria's, Don Franciſco's, Leonora's, Flord's, 
Maria's Brothers, and others, with Torches in their 


hands. 
Exter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, Jacomo. 


Jac. Good Sir, let's go no farther ; look what horrid Atten- 
dantsare here. This wicked Ghoſt hasno good meaning in him. 
D. Job. He reſolves to treat usin State 3 I think he has robb'd 
all the Graves hereabouts of their Dead, to wait upon us. 
D. Art. 1 ce no Entertainment pre} ar'd, 
D. Lop. He has had the manners to Night off his Horſe, and en- 
tertain us. | 
D. Joh. He would not ſure be ſo ill bred, to make- us wait on 
him on foot. | 
Jac. Pox on his breeding, I ſhall die with fear ; I had as good 
have been taken and hangd. What horror ſeizes me ! 
D. Joh. Well, Governour, you ſee we are as good as our 
words. 
D. Ant. Where's your Collation ? 
D. Lop. Bid ſore of your Attendants give us ſome Wine. 
| | [ Ghoſt deſcends. 
M Stat. 
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S$t.:t. Have you not yet'thought on your loſt condition > 
Here arc the Ghoſts of ftome whom you have murderd, 
That cry for vengeance on yOu——— | 
Fathers Ghoſt. Repent, repent of all your horrid crimes: 
Monſtcrs, repent, or Hell will twallow you. 
D. Joh. That's wy Old man's voice. D' hear, Old Gentleman, 
vou talk 1dly. 
7c. 1 dorepent, O ſpare mt. I do repent of all my fins, but 


c{pccially of tollowing this wicked Wretch. | Knee's, 
D. Ant. A way, Fool! [ Ant, kicks hin. 
D. Fran.Ghoſt. My bloud cries out upon thee, barbarous 
VWretch. 


D. Joh. That's my Holt Franciſco, 'taith thou wert a good he- 
neſt Blockhead, that's the truth on't ———- 

Flors's Ghoſt. Thou ſhalt not eſcape vengeance for all thy 
crumes, 

D. Joh. What Fool's that, Iam not acquainted with her. 

[ con. Ghoſt. In timelay hold on mercy, and repent. 

D. Joh. That was Leonora, a good natur'd (filly Wench, ſome- 
thing too loving, that was all her fault. 

Mar. Villain, this is the laſt moment ofthy life, 

And thou in flames eternally ſhalt howl. 

D. Joh. Thou liſt: This is the young hot-headed Fool we 
kill'd at Franciſco's. Pox- on him, he Hiliopointed mein my de- 
lign upon the Daughters. Would thou wert alive again, that I 
might kill thee once more. 

D. Lop. No more of this old fooliſh ſtuff; give us fome Wine 
to begin with. | 

D. Ant. Ay, give us ſome Wine, Governour. | 

D. Joh. What, do you think to treat us thus ? T offer'd you a 
better entertainment. Prethee trouble us no more, but bid 
ſome of your Attendants give us fome Wine; Il drink to you 
and all the good Company. 

Stet. Give 'em the Liquor they have moſt delighted in. 

Two Li the Ghoſts go out, and bring 
fonr Glaſſes full of bloud, then give 'emto 
D. John, D. Ant. D. Lop. 
D. Lop. This is ſomething, 
D. Joh. 


by 
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D. Joh. This is civil. 


D. Lop. 1 hopea good deſert willfollow. | : 
[ Ghoſt offers a Glaſs to Jacomo, 
who runtrownd D.John,D.Ant. 

D. Lop. roaring. 


Jac. Are you ſtark diſtrated? will you drink of that Eiquor ? 
Oh! Oh! what d'you mean? Good ſweet Ghoſt forbear your 
civility z Oh I am not dry, I thank you 

D. Joh. Give it me. Here, take it, Sitra, . 

oe, no means, Sir, I never drink between meals. Oh Sir--- 

D. Joh. 


Take it, Raſcal. 
Jac. Oh Heav'ns | 
D. Jch. Now, Governour, your Health ;z 'tis the reddeſt drink 
I ever ſaw. 
D. Lop. Hah! pah ! "ris bloud. 
D. Art. Pah! ut 1s 
Jac. Oh! T'llhave none of it. 


[ They throw the Claſſes down. 

D. Joh. 'Sdeath, do you mean to affront us? 

Stat.”Tis fit for ſuchbloud-thirſty Wretches. 

D. Joh. Do you upbraid me with my killmg of you ; I did it, 
and would do it again: I'd fight with all your Family one b 
one; and cut off root and branch to enjoy your Siſter. But will 
you treat us yet no otherwiſe? | 

Stat. Yes, I will, ye impious- Wretches. [4 Floxriſp. 

D. Lop. What's here? Muſick totreat us with? | 

D. Ant. There is ſome pleaſure 1n this. 


;_ _ Song of Devils. 


i. Dev. T\Repare, prepare, new _ draw near, 
i And on the brink of Hell appear. 


2, Dev, Kindle freſh flames &r there. 
p fame of 


Aſſemble all ye 201.93 

at fprithe dreadful endan+ ;c : WLLY 
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” Chor. of , — Let 'emcome, let 'emr come, 
Devils. we an eternal dreadful doom, 


Let 'em come, let 'em come. 


3. Dev. Inmi'hiefs they have all the danm'd outdone ; 
: Here they ſhall weep, and ſhall unpiti d groan, 
Her» they ſhall hewl, and make eternal moan. 
1. Dev. By B'oud 1nd Luſt they have deſery'd ſo well, 
That they ſhall feel the hotteſt flames of Hell. 
2. Dev. Inv4inthey ſhall here their paſt miſchieſs bewail, 
In exquiſite torments that never ſhall fail, 
3. Dev. Eternal darkneſs they ſball find, 
And them eternall Chains ſhall bind 
To infimte pain of ſenſe and mind. 


Chorus L et 'em come, let 'em come, 
of all. Fro an eternal dreadfitl doom 


Let em come, let 'em come. 


Stat. Will younotTelent, and feel remorſe ? 
D. Joh. Cou'd{tthou beſtow another heart on me, I might ; 
but with this heart I have, I cannot. 
D. Lop. Thele things are prodigious. 
D. Ant. Thave a kind of grudging to relent, but ſomething 
holds me back. 
D. L op. It wecould, 'tis now too late; I will not, 
D. Ant. We dehe thee. 
Stat. Periſh, ye impious Wretches, go and find 
The puniſhments laid up in ſtore for you. 
; [It Thunders, Don Lopez and Don 
| Antonio are ſwallow'd np. 
Behold their dreadful Fates, and know, that thy laſt moment's 
Come, | 
D. Joh. Think not to _ me, fooliſh-Ghoſt ; 111 kreak your 
Marble body in pieces, and pull down your Horſe. 
Jac. If tear has left me my ſtrength, I'll ſtealaway. *T Exit. 
NP, Job. Thele thingsI {ce with wonder, but no tear. 
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Were all the Elementsto be confounded, 
And ſhut'd all into their former Chaos; 
Were Seas of Sulphur flaming round about me, 
And all Mankind roaring withinthoſe fires, - 
I could not ſear cel the leaſt remorſe. 
Tothe laſt1 would dare thy power. ' 
Here I ſtand firm, and all thy threatscontemn 3 
Thy Murderer (tands here, now do thy worlt. 
[_ It Thunders and Lightens, Devils deſcend 
and ſink with Don John, who is cover 'd 
with a Clowd of fire as he ſinks. 


Stat. Thus periſhall, 


Thoſe men, who by their wordsand attions dare, 
Againſt the will and power ef Heaven declare. 


F Sceme [bu6s, 


Hrongh all the Perils of the Play I've run, 
| | But know not how your fury I may ſhun; 
I'm in new dangers now to be undone ——- 
T had but one fierce _— there, | 
But I bave many cruel Iyrants here. 
Who do moſt bloudily my life perſue 3 
Who takes my Livelihood, may take that too. 
'Gainſt little Players you great fations raiſe, 
Make Solemn Leagues and Cou'nants againſt Plays. 
IVe, who by no Allies aſſiſted are, 
Againſt the Great Confederates muſt make War. 
Tou need not Strive our Province to o'r-runm, 
By onr own itratagems we are undone. 
We've laid ont all our Pains, nay Wealth for you, 
And yet, hard-hearted men, all will not do. 
"Tis not your Judgments ſway for you can be 


Pleas d with damn'd Plays ( as heart can wiſh to ſee ) 


Dunds, we do what we can, what woru'd you more ? 
Why do you come, and rant, and damn, and roar e 
'Sdeath, what a Devil would you have ws do? 
Each take 4 Priſon, and there humbly ſue, 
Aneling for Fngle Money with a Shoo. 


Il hat, will you be Don Johns? have you 0 remorſe ? 


Farewell then, bloudy men, and take your conr/c. 
Vet Say 
If youll be crvil,, we will treat of Peace, 


And th Articles o'th' Treaty ſhall be theſe. 


A 

X 

X 
Po 


EPILOGUE, 


Spoken by Facomo. © 


; 


« F;rt 


% Fir, to the menof Wit we all ſubmit ; 
The reit ſhall ſwagger too within the Pit, 

. And may roar out their little or no Wit. 
But 49 not /wear ſo loud to fright the City, 
Who neither care for wicked men, nor witty; 
They itart at ills they do not like to do, 
But ſhall in Shops be wickeder than you. 


— 


« Next, you'll no more be troubl'd with Muckines. 


Item, you ſhall appe ir behind our Scenes, 


> ——— 


And there make love with the ſweet chink of Guinnies, 


The unreſtited Eloquience of Ninnies. 
Some of our Wondfp ſhall be kind ts you, 
And promiſe free ingreſs and egreſs too. 
But if the Faces which we have wo'n't do, 
We will find out ſome of Sixteen for you. 


Cn nn” SET 


er — 


We will be civil when nought elſe will win ye 3 

We will new bait onr Trap, and that will bring ye. 
&« Come, faithlet all old breaches now be heal['d, 
And the ſaid Articles ſhall be Sign'd and Seal d. 
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